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Life, to tell nobody, that he open d it: which, unle/: 
"HOI done, he would never fear to- have it reveal'c. 
E. Kno, That's true: Well, Ithank theey tern 
Euter Ma fler Stephen. 5 
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| Maſter; Sn [Beſt Sor unbraced, ant, walk yourſelf = | 
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| on't. How doſt chou like my Leg, Brain-worm ? N 
Brain. & very G0 Leg, Maſter Sichen but the 8 
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5 done? 
Step. By this Light, I would ha! told r mine Uncle.” 
. Tow would ha' told your ane 1 
40 laugh at you, Coz. ; 
Step. Did you —_ F i 
E. Kno. eg indeed. CO rt ee 
„ Too. What 9 1 8 eee 
Step. I am ſatisfied, it is ſufficient. S 
E. Kao. Why, be ſo, ren Coz,. And I pray you, 
let me intreat a Courteſy of you, I am ſent for, this 
. , Morning, by a Friend i'-the Old Fewry, to come to him: 
: It's but croſſing over the Fields to More-gate : Will you 
bear me Company? I proteſt, it is not to- dra, yo 
. into Bond, or any Plot againſt the State, C. 
© 2... Srep. Sir, that's all one, an twere; you ſhall command 
me, twice ſo far as More- gate to do you good, in ſuch a 
Matter. Do you think I would leave yon 1 protefl— 
E. Kno. No, no, you ſhall not 8 Ton. 
Step. By my fackins, but I will; by your Leave; III 
| 75 os to my Friend, than [11 8 of at thisTime 
= E. Kue. You ſpeak very well, Con. 
| - Step. Nay, not ſo, neither, You, ſhall pardon me: Ak 
1 ſpeak to ſerve my Turn. - 
E. Kno. Your Turn, Coz? Do 1 o know. pes you 
ip ?. A Gentleman of your Sort, Parts, Carriage, and 
Eſtimation, to talk o your Turn !this Company, and to 
me, alone, like a Water-bearer at a Conduit! fie, A 
Wight, that (hitherto) bis every Step bath left the Stamp 
of 2 great Foot behind him, at every Ward the Savour of 
. v pirit! and he! this Man! ſo graced, ſo gilded, 
$a (as 2 ſo, tin one yd by Nature Come, come, 
wrong 3 TAIL your Deſert, with looking down- 
Ward, Coz; but hold up your Head, ſo; and let the 
Jace of what you. are, be portray'd i' your Face, that 
Men may read i“ your Phyfiognomy : Here, within this 
E Is 1 be een the true, rare, and accomphihed Monſter, 
3 Miracle of Nature, which 1 is all one. What think vou 
ä en CHEE. 
C 5 „Ido think of it; 284 1 lf Feds proud, <4 
* and me fanc} oly, and Geatlemanlike, than I have been, 
n WY affure 1 „ e E. * 


— 


-” 


26 Due) Man in his Humaur. . 
E. Kue Why, that's reſolute, Maſter Stiphen'! Now, 
£ if I can but hold him up to his height, as it is happily 
begun, it will do well for a Suburb-Rumour : we may hap 
bade a match with the N __ e him. 2 My 
Found. Come, Coz. - - 25 
Step. III follow you. 4 642746 "i ä 
FE. Kao. Follow me ? you nid 8 . . 


Step. rw aw T muſt, 1 all... Eien mou ſhew me, 


| good Oouk n. he HA = * by 
. 4 1 3x . WJ 25 b 3 
Jo. 8 * 2 . The Breet Hire Cobb': 
| os WW Houſe. 
6 705 e 1. 8 f 


t * Har, ral Hoſe - has, hoo! Br. 
R Vier Co from the Houſe... e e 
Ini : Cel. Who's $ there, O, _ Maſter Matthew! gn ber 


| -morrow.. 
4 What! Cob? de doft dee; good, cab? den 
| thou 1000 2 ow, "hs. 

"Co „Sir, I an my Linea 5 hat ta 1 
Houſe we in our Days. 4 8 | = 22 


Ws Bebadil, where his 1 ps 15 | 
5 Gueſt, Sir? you mean : ek : 
£ . "Thy / Gueſt ! alas! . 

| Cod. Why do you laugh, Sir ? o you r not mean 
Y 1 tain Bo adil 7 
6 |: a. Cob, pray thee, ao thyſelf well : to" not 
wrd W and thyſelf too. I dare be ſworn 


* 
<2 


"ſrure 2 5 as thy Houſe ! Tut, I know his Diſpoſition | 


NR 10 well, he would nov lie in thy Bed, if thoul'dſt gi it him. 


ee will nor: give him, though; Sir. Maſs, I 


ik might F. Well, Sir, though he he not o my Bed; E 

EE; . mall 454 Witk two Cuſhions, under. his Head; "an 

his Cloke wrapped about him, as though he had nei 

. ther won nor loſt; and yet (1 warrant) he ne er ci 
Deter! in his Life, than he has 2 e © 

* nts a he — 1 8 


i 
"= - 
> ; 0 : * 1 
- — « * 8 * 
« 1 s 
* 57 x 
N . 3 


* 


Mar. Cab, canſt thou ſhew mie” 'of a Gentleman, « one - 


1 oy thy Houfe: he I: he lodge in ſuch a'baſe; ob- 


- ” thought ſomewhat. was in' t we could not get him to-bed, 


„Bench: an't eg you to go up, Sir, you 


4 & 
. { 
* * 
— 


\ 


Dug! * in bis Humour. Hl 17 
9% Gd Drunk, Sir? you: hear not me ſay Þ. Perhaps 
H e ſwallowed a Tavern - token, oꝝ ſome ſuch Device, Sir: 
: 4 have nothing to do withal. deal with Water, and 
not with Wine. Gi me m Buchet there, hoa; God 
bw you, Siu It's Six o Clock ; I ſhould ha carried two 
5 Turns by this. "What hoa? my Stopple? come. 
„ Mat. Lie in a Water-Bearer's Houle l A een 

'M. ob his Havings ! Well, III tell him my Mind. r 
| Cob. What Tiby. ſhew- this Gentleman up to 
Captaig. Pi eros gr. Mat. into 7 Houſe 
Vou ſhould ha ſome now, would take this Mr. Matthew 
to be a Gentleman at the leaſt. His Father 3s an honeſt 
Man; a worſhipful Fiſhmonger, . and ſo forth; and now 
_ Coe he creep, and wriggle into acquaintance with all 
the hrave Gallants about the Town, ſuch as my Gueſt 
is : O, my Gueſt is a ſine Man l he does ſwear the legi- 
hleſt, of any Man chriſtened: by St. George, - the Foot of 
_ Pharach,—the Body of me, —as I am a Gentleman, 
and a Soldier; ſuch dainty. oaths! and withal, he does 
_ take this ſame filthy roguiſh Tobacto, the fineſt and clean- 
„ lieſtl it would do a Nap ood to ſee the Fume come forth 
_ out at's Tonnels! Well, he he. owes. me. forty. Shillings 
[my Wife lent him Ki of her Purſe by Six-pence a -time) 
© beſides his Lodging; I would I hade it. I ſhall ha' it he 
Aays, the. next A4ion. Helter Kelter, hang Sorrow, Carell 
* a ny een Alle 9d: e for the MO | 
{4 | xit 


8. 0 E N E V. ; 4 Room i in ; Cob's Houſe. . 


- Bobadil diſcovered pon a Bench. 1 ib enters 40 bim. 
Bob. Hoſteſs, Hoſteſ. 1 * fot baby Pit 
+ W-: 5 45. What ſay you, Sheds - dh . 
Boes. A Cup © thy Saal- oel forged Hoden. 8 
N. ir, ere's a Gentleman: non ph would e 
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3 "with . 
LA Gentleman, ode "RY 1 am "ok: .within. 
776. My Huſband told him. you were, 8 2 * 


. ee lague——what modatiha #." 
Mat. ſaw ES Babadil fn hn 
1 < 0. he's an 1 the'Baſon, good Hot. 

3 223 come OM: 5 
| - Tib. He would defire you ws come up, Sir. Von come 
ZH into Aa m_ 1 dere. | Emer 


1 . 
*: 


dy 


e Eurer 17 NMaubew,. Abe 10e . WEN 5 
Mat hes von Sir, Save you; Captain.” ee 
1 2 le“ Maſter Alana, is it you, Sir ? Thea 
wn. 


ſomer har audacious. - 
Bob. Not ſo, Sir. T was requeſted 1 t Supper, laſt Night, 


JIN l.... 
Vouchſafe me by whom, good bi 


| (= Holes a Stool here for een by 
Mar. No Haſte, Sir, tis very w 
© Bob. baer nie e e ares Javted aftNight, 
* ſcarce open my Eyes yet: I was: 5 85 new riſen, as 


private! 


e., ho?” T Sep. no. Lene ic 1 1519 I Wo 0 94 
Bes. Not chat I need to care who know 
Cabbia 15 ehe but in regard I would net be 200 
RY yriſited} as ſome ate. RIES 
1 5 N 1 Mat. True, Captain, I conceive you. 
1 Bes. For, do you ſee, Sir, by the Heart of Valour in 
of . 1 (exce t it bo 


- 5 T could not extend thus 0 31: 
- Mat. OLord,Sir,Ireſolveſo: Pulle ours Paper and reads. 
MW Bob. I confeſe, I love à cleanly and quiet Privacy, 
"I 5 83 Tumult and Roar of Fortune. 
- .Phecs: ba you there ? Read it. 8 
Mar. 'ſreads.}: To thie, the pureſt: od of my Sanſa. 
" The moſt Ang ney ran deer (Rs WT os wy 4 


1 . proced, eee " Whate's this? 


Nas. Thank you; yood Captain, you may bee. I an 


it, for che 


7 " by « Sort of Gallants, where you were er gs and 


4, Marry; by youtg Wellbred, and others: w. | 


2 


- you came, how paſſes the Day abread, Sir ? you can tell. 
Mar. Faith ſome Half hoür to ſeven: now, truſt me, 
|» have an exceeding” "fine Lodging hee very neat, 


Bob. Ay, Sir: et bn 15 6 you, Maſter a.” . 
oy Apes; NY no Gentleme . er 5 


: to ſome A iar and choice Spirits, 
to whom fam extraordinariiy y engaged;\ . de or 


be e | 


Mat. This, Sir? a Toy o' mine own, in my nongge: 


2 


r e . ee and 
55 * FL 4 7 +43 CEETy Af Wo ee 


* 
— 8 


bf 


8 ; a 
2 Every Man in his Humour. © 19 
Fe. my Study? Good faith, I can ſhew you ſome very 
good things, I have done of late That Boot becomes 

your Leg, paſſing well, Captain, methinks! - + 
Bob. So, ſo, it's the Faſhion Gentlemen now uſe. 
Mat. Troth; Captain, and now you ſpeak o' the 
faſhion, Maſter Vell. bred's elder Brother, and I, are 
falPn out exceedingly: this other Day, I happer'd to enter 
into ſome diſcourſe of a Hanger, which I aſſure you, both 
for Faſhion and Workmanſhip, was moſt peremptory- 


beautiful, and Gentleman-like l Yet he condemn'd, and 


| 7 and ruſty Prove 


ever he ſaw. | 2 
Bob. e fe Down-right' the Half- brother? was't 
Mat. Ay, Sir, George Down-right. 8 5 
Bob. Hang him, Rook, he! why, he has no more 
Judgment than a Malt-Horſe. By St. George, I wonder 
you'd loſe a Thought upon ſuch an Ani the moſt 
peremptory abſurd Clown of Chriſtendum, this Day, he 
is holden. I proteſt to you, as I am a Gentleman and 
a Soldier, I ne'er chang'd Words with his like. By 

his Diſcourſe, he ſhould eat nothing but Hay. He was 
born for the Manger, Pannier, or Pack-ſaddle ! He has 
not ſo much as a good Phraſe in his Belly, but all'old Tron 

| 5s a good Commodity for ſome Smith 
Mat. Ay and he thinks to carry it away with his man- 
hood ſtill, where he comes. He brags he will g? me the 


cry'd it down, for the moſt pied, and ridiculous that 


ot 


Baſtinado, as I hear. 3 . 
Bob. How! he the Baſtinado ! how came he by that 
Mat. Nay, indeed, he ſaid cudgel me; I term'd it ſo, 
for my-more Grace. „ 1 FOES: ; 
| . | Bob, That may be: For I was ſure, it was none of 
his Word. But when ? when ſaid he fo? . ß 2 
Mar. Faith, yeſterday, they ſay : a young Gallant, a | 
Friend of tine, told me fee. 
Bob. By the Foot of Pharaoh, an' *twere my Caſe 

now, I ſhould ſend him a Challenge, preſently. The Baſt- 

_  inado! A moſt proper; and fufficient Dependance, war- 

_ ranted by the great/Caranza. © Come hither, yon ſhall | 
I CONE 3 PII ſhew you A rick or _ you _ | 
1 im with, pleaſure: the Stoccata, if you will, 
- MAL 7 oo oo *""” Jar: 


2 
* 


£ ud 
4. 3 


5 70 ; 


0 dome Tavern, or ſo— and have a bit- 
3 8 N ha' you about you, Mr, A ar- 
Mar. Faith, I ha' not paſt a two 5 or 7 ig 9 55 


© Here take: v7 ev 27 It is no matter, neither. 


* 


Ne 22 in "bis! = 


a e you have abjoiucy nige i“ the Myſ⸗ 
-tory,. Lhave heard, Sir. 
Bob. Of whom? ne uk" ha you heed 5 it, l beſeechyou ? 
Mat. 1 rath, {have heard it, ſpoken of by divers, that you 
I er very rare and un- in-one-breath-utter-able Skill. Sir. 
Bob... y Heaven, ne, not L; no Skill. i 2 the Earth: 


4 7 fore ſmall. RudimentsY the Science, as to apt my time 


: diſtance; or ſo. I have profeſt.it more for Noblemen, 
and Gentlemen's uſe, than mine own Practice, I aſſure 
ou, II give you à Leſſon. Look you, Sir. Exalt not 


your Point above this ſtate; at any Hand; ſo, Sir. Come 


en: O, twine your Body more about, that you may fall 
to a more ſweet comely gentleman-like guard. So, in- 
different. Hollow: your. "Body more, Sir, thus. Now, 
+ fand-faft- o your left Leg; note your diſtance, keep 
+ Your. due proportion of time — Oh, you diſorder your 
Jin moſt regularly ! Come, put on your ( loke, and 
+ we'll go to ſome private place, where es are acquained 
"What: Mo- 


f 


Bos. Tis ſomewhat with the leaſt : but, come. We 
Wee have a Bunch of Raddiſhes, and Salt, to taſte our 


Wine z and a Pipe of Tobacco, to cloſe the, orifice of 


"the Stomach: and then we'll call upon young ell bred. 
Perhaps we ſhall; meet the Corydbn, his Brother, there: 
en * e to. the ee i home: en Mr. Mar- 
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 Thete lies a Note within, upon. ay. hes; 
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And greatly alter d in his Diſpoſition. '”. 1 
When he came firſt to lodge here in my Houſe, by 55 


MNethought he bare himſelf in ſuch a Faſbion 
| So full of Man, and Sweetneſs in his Carriage 
And, what was chit it ſhew'd not bor 15 n him, __ 

| Ae be did, became him-as his ons | 1 


Ever A in is W WI: 


Kite Let him: tell över, ſtraight that Saniſb Gold, 
And weigh it, with th” Pieces of Eight. vo you 7 


See the Delivery of thoſe filver Stuffs 


To Mr .Lucar. Tell him, if, he will, © 
He ſhall ha”. the Grograns at the Rate I told him 


And 1 will meet him, on the Exchange, anon. 


Caſb. Good, Sir. 1 Rap 
Kite, Do you ſee that Fellow Krother Dune 3 5 
. I, What of him; 1 
Kite. Heis 8 ewel, Reads of F. [G4 GE 8 n 
J took hifi of a Child, up, at my Door, © © 


And chrifined him, gave him my own name, Thomas) 10 5 
Since bred him, at t 1 1 
A toward Imp, 1 call'd him home, and taught kim 3 
So much, à8 1 have made him my Caſhier, _ 7 


e Hoſpital; where proving 


And FE him, in his place ſo full of Faith, 


| That I durſt truſt My Life into his Fd gl - i : £2 


Dear. 80 would not I in any Baſtard's, beer, ee 
As, it is like, he is: although I kneꝗ ã 


Mjyſelf His Father. But you faid you 'd Rap be 
To tell me, 8125 Brother, what is't? what is t Po 5 Be 1 0 


Kite, Faith, I am very loth to utter it, e 
As fearing it may hurt your ee 27 #7 17 26062 LID en 
But, my know, yo 7 ent is of — 4 
ASST the nearneſs of Affection „ 


Doab. What need this Circumſlance? Pray* you bodirea, 


: : Nite. I will not ſay how much I do afcribe © STE 
Unto your Friendſhip ;; nor, in what re = 55251 ei 

I hold your Love: but let my paſt =: cet ; 111 8 0 8 
And Uſage of your Siſter, but confirm e STRSS.. 


How well I've been affected to your | 
Dou. Vou are too tẽdious, come tothe nas; 7 hemmier, 


Kite. Then, without further Ceremony, thus. 
My Brother Well-bred; Sir, (I know not how) Ti 30 6a 
Of late, is much declin'd in what he was, e 


Ne'er truſt me, if I were not proud of him: 


A - . — 
* * *. * * 


"And | 
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And ſeem'd as perfect, 


0 _ quiets your 


n : 
A 28 * 


mom 


28: 5 4 Meow i in bis Humour. 


proper, and poſſeſt 

As Breath with Life, or Tala ren the Blood. 
But now his Courſe is ſo irregular,„ i 

So looſe, affected, and de 80 „ e hs 
And he himſelf withal fo = ä 
'From that firſt place, as ſcarce no Note remains, 

To tell Mens Judgments where he lately ſtood. 
He's grown a Stranger to all due Reſpect, OD 
-Forgetful of his Friends, and no ONE >: 
To ſtale himſelf in all Societies, 1 

He makes my Houſe here, common, an a LY 
A Theatre, à public Rece cle, 6 
For giddy Humour, and diſeaſed Riot; F 
And here (as in a tavern, ora Stew, ) 
He, and his wild Aſſociates, N cheir Hour, T 

In repetition of laſcivious Jeſts | 
Swear, leap, drink, dance; an IT Night by Night, 
' Controul-my Servants: and indeed what not? 


Duo. Sdains, I know not what I ſhould ſay to him 1 . 
the whole World! he values me at a crack d Three · far- 


thin 5 for Eſee: It will never out o the fleſh that's 


bred i the bone ! I have told him enough, one would 
think, if that would ſerve: Well l he knows what to truſt 


to, for Coos, Lethim ſpend and ſpend, and Domineer, 


- till his Heart ake- an' he think to be reliev'd by me, 
when he 1 ia got into cog your. City-pounds, the Coun- 


= 4 11 e er 
i at x wrong: Me : ay * 
my Halfpenays; ore Ip OY to fetch him out, Pl 
aſſure him. 


Kite. Nay, good. . 

Daw: S'death, he mads me, 1 could eat my very 

8 for angen l. But, why are you ſo tame? 
W 


do not 8 kin, and tell bim how he diſ- 
3 to diffunde; Brother 


1 


Kite. O, there liver 
But, would yourſelf vouchſafe to t vail in it, 
2 but with plain and eaſy C e 
t would, both come mach better to his Senſe, .. 


And ſavour leis of Stomach, or of Paſſion. MA ts "Ia" 8 


Both gives, and e 


Dt FA * 5 5 


Von are his elder — that Title 


able y vou, * 


* 


; "OH FI in his. 1 23 

"rn, if I ſhould * intimate the leaſt, _ 5 

It would but add Contempt to his Negiecl. * 
Heap worſe: on. Ill, make a 1 a Pile of Hatred, 

That, in the Rearing, would come tott'ring. down, 
And, in the Ruin, bury all our Love. 3 | | 
Nay, more than this, Mother; if I ſhould ſpeak, ; — 6A 

Le would be ready, from his Heat of Humour, 

| An&over-flowing. of the Vapour, in him, : 


To blow the Ears of. his i 
„ Fate ich, of 1.4 t Dig en, 
An. ara ents a put u 
Wilt, the LY Rs him, 10 e 
Make tk * looſe ( omments upon ev ry Word, 
SGeſture, or Look, f 6 uſe ; mo me all aus | 
And. out of their impetudus riotin Takes, 3 
|  Beget ſome Slander, that din ou: with m. 
i be what Wpul th 15 Ts Fon, 3 this. 
ak 5 Dy ife 18 f Tag 


i en 18 
05 . a Tien fy my, ouſe) 1 

"Tha as ſure as D Death, © ; 
And how that 1 had quitel'# 


»— 
Bea 15d 4 : 


apt- Prev I 05 1 5 them my Houſe... 2 : 
18 ene e re like Jy wit, 
; they would, believe. it: fo 1 uld-L 


theſe pe ems Quack-lalren), i 


up te mine own Diſgrace, 
. Aud Exp gc its upon, 0 1 Het. 60 _ 
. Lend Scorn and Evy, Oppot 1 0 5 
To ſtab ny” REpuration; and . — 
| wa (er WER ow wt 1 af 88 ; 1 
6 e, T Le 80 e 1 13 
* . n 0; of ce 
2 . i | FE Ty e tk _ 
; Bab. Te Time" | 
Hauſe. IS 7: 1 7 50 na. 5 5 : 
Dorp: "how the ? What ald ke FRY 
| azo - Bob. Gentlery | | 


konte, it. * 5 : 
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653  *within, Sir? 


F 5 24 8 5 Ny a by 1 


| Dow: Why Foo you hear ? you. , 
ä The. eman-citizen TRY Ray OI he "_ 
| talk to no Sean abbr.” 4 LE Bob. and Matt. 8 
Doo. How, Scavetiger ? f AY» Sis e 1 
'Kit, 12. Nay, B rothe 1 r ok $68 Ks Page . 
Dew. Heart! ſtaud you away, aud ven love m bn 
Kite. You ſhall not follow him now, I Pray you, 355 3 
LE ther, good faith you ſhall net: 1 will  ofE Ie you. 
Doo. Ha! Searcy er? well, go to I fay, little :* 

od 8 od forgive me mould wr 1 1 
am the rankeſt Coward ever Ilir d: 
Sdains, an* 1 Fellow this, TH ne'er draw 'm a Sword 5 


. a Barn, with Madge-bowwler, and © catch Mice fir fir ſt. 80 . 


eng "2 * | ; . 
tte. Ok 4o; not fret dete Wine: never think on't. 
Doo. "Theſe are. ny 1 Brother's Conforts: : theſe! theſe. 


WW are his Comrades, hie walking mates! he's 4 Gallant, 


T _ that ightly too too, an' 1 


bs | Homer, Thi you'yo in, and bear m „ 
Domp 5 Il but give ore r e 5 


| l 1 "Fire Well, th? my troubled $; 


| a Cavaliero too, right Hangman cat ! Let me not live, 
| ad I could not find in my Heart to ſwinge the whole 
Gang of em, one after atiother, and begin Wien him 
firſt. I am griev'd it ſhould be ſaid he 1 5 my Brother, 
and take os Cour fes. Well, as he” Brews, 0 h e mal 7 
drink, for George, | again. Let, he ſhall he: 
4%. a * faith. SR 4 
i, But Brother, let your Rep henſion, . 
| Runin ancalyCarrent,noe ofer-high > 1D 
Carried with Raſhneſs, or devouring C Cholet; . 
Baut rather uſe the ſoft perſwading Way, 81 . Fe 
Mone . than ee the” Conſent, 5 


Kite How « now? AT” \ ſhe 0 | 'F 


For ſome 7 Dig dt ich of Buſineſs 80 my Servan TR 
Sl-=Scavenger, Ban 25 


It is not repos'd 1 in that Security ?,, 55 5 | 

As Feould:with:: But, I muſt content. 15 „ 

el er L ſet a face on t to the W 
a —— lis l 9 l 


Os * N a . 
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So Well-bred 8 fo 'er 8 d within my Houſe. = 
| Why't cannot be, where there is ſuch Reſort ads; # 
Of wanton Gallants; and young Revelters, _ 

That any Woman ſhould be honeſt long. 

Is't like, that factious Beauty will preſerve | 

The public Weal of Chaſtity unſhaken, . _ 

Pikes ſach ſtrong Motives muſter, and make head 

ainſt her ſingle Peace ? ne, no. Beware. 
> When mutual. Appetite doth meet to treat. ; 

And Spirits of one kind and Ou 755g "2 8 E 
Come once to patly, in the pride of Blood; 8 — 

It is no flow Conſptracy that follo s. - = 
Well, to be plain, if I but thought, the tine 
Had anſwer d their Affections; All the World + > 
Should not perſuade me, but 1 were a Cuckold! _— 
Marry, 1 hope they ha” not got that Stare; | . 

For Opportunity hath balkt em yet, 1 
And all do ſtill, while J have Eyes and Ea 
To attend the Impoſitions of my Heart. . 

+ My Preſence ſhall be as an Iron-bar, : | Oe 
*T waxt the con * Motions of Deſire; VUA 
Vea, every Loo Flance, mine Eye cjets, + 
Shall check 388 as one doth his Slave; 
Wm he forgets the Limits of Preſcription, 
| Euter Dame Kitely- 

Dame. Siſter Bridger, pray you fetch down the Roſe- 
water above in the Cloſet. _ Sweetheart, will you cme 
in to Breakfaſt ? | 

Kite. An' the have e ee me now? N 
| * Dane 1 pray thee, good Muſs, we ftay for you: 1 4 

Lie. BY Heav'n I would not for a thouſand Angels. | | 
Dane. What al you, Sweetheart, you not well: — 
ſpeak, good Muſs. - | „ 

Hie. T ety my Head akes extremely, 6 on a ſudden. „ 

Dame. Oh, the Lord R N N 

' Kite. How now what ? | 5 
155 Dae. Alas, op, it burns ? Mok, keep, you, warm, 
good truth it is this new: Diſeaſe ! there's a Number are 

| troubled withal ! for Love 8 ſake, Sens come in, 

out of the Air. 1 : * | 
ue How ſimple, and hdw ſubtle a are her: Atifwers $. | 

A new Diſeaſe; and many troubled with it! hes 
8 true 3 ho ne a 8 the Nord to nothing. | 3 

NP | ame. - oy f 


3 | 
. : ö 1 


* 


> 


e n Aan in Wes Humour, 
Duane. 1 pray thee good an. come in; the 
1 Air will de you harm in troth. 
Nite. TH come to you reſettly ; 3 "twill. away, 1 — 
„ 11 WF apes Pray Heav n it do.1 | [Exit Dame. 
Lite. A new Diſeaſe ? I know not, new or old, 
& 1 3 it may well be call'd poor Mortals ene 3 
For, like a Peſtilence, it doth infect 
I.!hhe houſes of the Brain. Firſt, it begins. CE Leer, 
7s Solely to work: upon the Phantaſy, DT tions tan! 
Filling her Seat with-ſach peſtiferous Air,. 
4s s ſoon corrupts the Judgment, and from thence, 
ZgZeends like dnp ee to the Memory; e 
Still each to other giving the Infection. . 
Wyhich as a ſubtle. Vapour, ſpreads. elf, 
DOionfuſedly throuę h every ſenſive part, 
5 f 4 | not a Thought, or Motion in the Mind, 
Be free from the black Poiſon of Suſpect. 
Ah, but what Miſery it is to know this? 
+: „ knowing it, to want the Mind's Diredion, 
In ſach Extremes? Well, I will once more Arive, 7 
K ip ſpite of this black Cloud) myſelf.to be, 
And ſhake the Fever ol; that thus ſhakes me. bean. 


| '"F # wi 1 95 8 0 E N E III. une. Fields. 


3 8 eee EIT hls a Soldier... > 
F eee *Slid, I cannot chooſe but laugh to ſee myſelf 
EE tranſlated thus. Now muſt I create an intolerable ſort 
f Lies, 01 my preſent Profeſſion loſes the Grace; and 
yet the Lie to a Man of my Coat, is as ominous a Fruit 
4s the Fico. ©, Sir, it holds for good Polity ever, to 
have that outwardly in vileſt Eſtimation, that inwardly is 
mot dear to us. 80 Laden for my borrow'd Shape. Well, 
tte truth is, my old Maſter intends to follow my e 
SO b ter over Moor. field, to Londen this Morning: 
. nowing of this Hunting- match, or rather — — 
. and to infinuate with my young Maſter (for ſo muſt we 
: 5 2 po that are Blue-waiters, and Men of 'Hope and ſervice do) 
IE 7 5 8 gotme afore in this Diſguiſe, determining here to lie 


8 in Ambuſcade, and intergept him in the mid-way. | If I 
clc̃an but get his Cloke, his Purſe, his hat, nay any thing 
1 0 e . n en N e 8 


8 


— 
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Ado Man. in bis Humour. 27 


1 may ay fo with Captain Cæſar, 1 am made for ever, I 

faith. Well, now muſt I practiſe to get the true Garb 

of one of theſe Lance-knights, my Arm here, and my 

— —young Maſter! and his Coultt, Mr. Stephen, as I am a 

true counterfeit Man of war, and no Soldier! [ Reteres, | 

Enter Ed. Kno'well and Maſter Ste 12 885 
E. Ku. So, Sir, and how then, W 
Step S'foot,. T have loſt my Purſe, think. 

E. Aub. How?loſt your parts? where ?when had) you at 
Step. 1 cannot tell, ſtay. | 
Pra. 'Slid, I am afraid they will know me, 4 1 
could FU 5 by them. _ 4 

WRT , 
1 No, I think I was bewitch'd, * | 
E. Kno. Nay, do not weep the. loſs, hang it, let it Ls: 
Step. Oh, it's here: no, an' it had been loſt, I had 
. not car d, but for a Jet-ring Miſtreſs Mary ſent me. 
Nu. A Air 45 oh a Poſey, he Pbley 
Sch. Fine, i' faith! Though h my Lowe is deep. 
meaning that though I did not e yet ſhe ed, 
me dearly. | 5 5 
E. Kno. Moſt Sieelleht: „„ : 
"Tg And then, I ſent her another, FR” my roch was; 
1 deeper the Seweeter, III be Judg'd by St. Pete. 5 
E, Kno, How, by St. Perer ? I do not conceive that. 
Fe. Marry, St. Peter, to make up the Metre. . 
Ws Aub. Well, chere the Saint was your good Patron, 
be help'd you at your need: thank him, thank him. . 
Brain. I cannot take leave on em fo; I will venture 
come what will. Gentlemen, pleaſe you change a few 
Crowns, for a very excellent good Blade, here! I am a 
poor Gentleman, a Soldier one that, in the better ſtate | 
cf my Fortunes, ſcorn d ſo mean a Refuge, hut now it is 
= the Humour of Neceffity to have it ſo.” You ſeem to he 

5 _ Gentlemen, well affected to martial Men, elſe I ſhould 

rather die with Silence, than live with Shame; However 

"vouchſafe to remember, it is my Want ſpeaks, not myſelf,  - 

"wp Condition agrees not with my Spirit.— 4 | : 
E. Lie. Where haſt thou ſerved? © © OLA — 
Brain. May it pleaſe Sir, in all the late wars. 55 

1 Hung ia, 1 Poland, where not, Six 


2 e - i; £ n 


1 have been 1 poor ſcryitor by Sea and Land,-any time” 
9 ee vas, 9; followed the Fortunes, of the 
. RR 


t 
— 


„ wht are a Gentleman, give me what you p'e 


W 2 


8 FIR Man in bs Hamour... 


beſt Commanders 3 in Chriftendom. 1 was twice ſhot at the | 
taking of Llepo, once at the Relief of Vienna; I have been 
at Mar/eilles, - „and the Adriazick Gulf, a Gentleman- 
ve in the Gal eys thrice, where I was moſt dangerouſly 
ſhot i in the Head, through both the Thi ghs, and yet, be- 
ing thus maim'd, I am * of . Mn e, nothing 
t me but my Scars, the noted Marks of my Reſolution 
1 How will you ſell this Rapier, Friend ? 
rain. Generous Sir, I refer it to your own ene, ; 


8 * 
> 


Step. True, Ia Gent tleman, | know that Friend : 


Broin, | allure you, Ron Blade may become te Side | 


0 15 . 


n 


bard, - Cozy that's flat: Ta not wear it as. "is 10 you | 
| would give me an Angel. 


KM ; 
"Brain, At your Werts + Pleaſure, Six Sir ; 2. tis a | 


* - molt pure Toledo. 
Step. I had rather it were a Spaniard / bet tell me, 


| 5 | : Ws hall J give you for it? An' it had a Blver Hilt— 


Vn che — knce tals was one. 


Kuno. ome, come, you mall not buy it; 3 hold, 


there's a ſhilling g, Fellow, take thy Ra pier. 


"Step, Why, but I will. buy it now, . wr Tay ſo; 


; there's BE Ne Shilling, Fellow, I ſcorn to be out- . | 
bpidden. What, ſhall I walk with a Cudgel, like a 


Mm gin 8 ? ard may have a rer for money ? 
Kue, You may buy one in the City. : 
e Tur, IU buy this the Field, foT will; I havea mind 
6 't becauſe tis a Field Rapier. Telk; me TourlloweR Price, 
2 Kue Vou ſhall not buy it, I 15 
L.. By this Money but [ will, N Tg pres more 8 
cg ? tis worth, 193 
2 Come axay, you are 4 Foot. 
Stb. Friend, i am a Fool, that's ns, but «Ti have 
it for that Word's ſake. Follow me Tor, 1 8 Toney 
Brain. A er Sende . FT 
Enter Kno well. 
8 I. cannot 1aſe the thought,. 21 of Lit 1 
WR tomy Son: nor leave to admire the © whale . 
O Manners, and the. Breeding ef our Youth © 


ON . ; - 
| „When 


© TOES: 1 
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8 Man in his Humenr. 29 
When I was young „he liv'd not in the Stews . 
Durſt have conceiv'd a Scorn, and utter'd it 

On a grey Head: Age was Authority _ 

Againſ a Buffoon : And a man had then 

A certatn Reverence paid unto his Years, 

That had none due unto his Life. 

But, now, we are all fal'n; Youth, from their far) > 

And age, from that which bred it, good Example. 

Nay, would. ourſelves were not the Eft, even Parents, 
That did deſtroy the hopes, i in our own Children: 
Or they not learn'd our Vices in their Cradles, 

And ſuck'd in our ill Cuſtoms with their Milk. 

Ere all their Tecth be born, or they can ſpeak, , 

We make their Palates cunning ! The firſt Words 

We form their Tongues with, are licentious jeſts 

Can it call Whore ? cry Baſtard ? O, then kiſs i „ 

- A witty Child ! Can't ſwear ? The father's Darling! 
Give i 7% two Plumbs. Nay, rather than't ſhall learn 
No bawdy Song, the Mother W =p cn ws 
But, this is in che infaney; | 

When it puts on the Breeches * 
It will put off all this. Ay, it is like: TR TO 
When it is gone into the one already. | 

No, no: This Die goes deeper than the Cost, 
Or ſhirt, or Skin, It ſtains unto the Liver _ 

And Heart, in ſome. And rather than it ſhould” bot. 
Note, what we F athers do! Look how we livre! 
What Miſtreſſes we keep ! at what Expence, ; 
And teach em all bad Ways to buy AfiQtion! 
Well, 1 thank Heaven, I never yet was nge 
That travell'd with my Son before Sixteen 
To ſhew him the Fenctian Courtezans, 28 
Not read the ab be rammer of Cheating, I had Wade 

To my oy at twelve: repeati RL, he: 
The xy Gee Honey. Hill, Get Meg, "Iv > 

No matter by what means. 
"Theſe are the Trade of Fathers, now ! 1 
My Son, I hope, hath met with in my Threſhold | 
None of theſe houſhold Precedents; « hich are ds. 
And ſwift, to rape Youth to their F 
But let the Houſe at home be ne er fo cleen 
= or kept Sweet from Filth |. „ 

by n live * with his Companions,,. 
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16 Havin thy Limbs, a thouſand 2 e. Wh ; 
Offer themſelves to 8 
Either the wars might fill ſupply thy wants, 1 


30 : | Bury Man i in hit 3 


In Dung, and Brothels; it is worth a F . 

Nor is the Dangen of. converſing 8 

Than all that 1 have mention'd of Example. $5 8 
© Enter. Brain-worm. HED 

" Brain, My Maſter ? nay faith, have at you: 15 am 
| lefty d now, . 1 have ſped fo well. ' Worſhipful Sir, I 
 beſeech; you reſpect the State of a poor Soldier; I am 
aſham'd of this baſe courſe of Life (God's my Comfort) 
bar, Extremity provokes me to 185 What Remedy 35 

Kino... I have not for you now. 

Brain. By the Faith I bear unto Truth, Bas 
it is no ordinary Cuſtom in me, but only to preſerve 
bie oe. 1 e to you, a Man I have 3 
Man! may be by your Tweet Bounty... 

- Xno. Prythee, good Friend, be ſatisfied. | 

Brain. Good 8 by that Hand, yon may . the 
(Patt of a kind Gentleman, in lending a poor Soldier 
. the' price of two Cans of Beer, a Matter of {ſmall va- 
- Jae, the King of Heaven ſhall Pay You, | and 1 Ay reſt 
1 ring Tweet Worſhip—— oo 
' Ke. Nay, an you be ſo importunate——. FL 
Brain. Oh, tender Sir, Need will have his 8 
as not ma ade to this vile Uſe? Well, the Edge of the 
| Exe cduld not have abated me-fo much: [. auteps.] 
It's hard, When a Man'hath, ſerved in his Prince's Cauſe, 


and be thus—Honourable worſhip; let me derive a ſmall 


Piece of filver from you, it ſhall not be given in the courſe 


of Time; bv this good ground, I was fain to pawn my 


8 lat Night for 2 poor Supper; I had ſuck'd the 
_Hilts long before, Tam a hr. wh elſe: {ſweet Honour. 
Kno. Believe me, I am taken with ſome 121 rag 
To think a Fellow of thy outward Preſence 3 
Snoulck in the Frame and*Falhion of his Mind, 8 151 ff 
Be ſo degenerate, and fordid-baſe't 
Art thou a Man; and ſham'ſt thou not to kno 
"To practiſe ſuch a ſervile kind of Life? N 5 
Why, were thy Education ne er fo mean, 82 


Y 55 4 wud 
rat. 4 


© Or Service of ſome virtuous Gentleman, Boats f 72 
Or honefl Lobour: Nay, What can I name 


Put become thee! OE Thane to beg! 15 2.1 wo 


* 


1 


2 


5 


** 


Courſe, if ee N 


3 * 
; 
. * 


. Every Man in bis Humour. 1-0 


But Men of thy Condition feed on Sloth, 


As doth the Beetle on the Dung ſhe breeds i in, 


Not caring how the Metal of your Minds 


Is eaten with the Ruſt of Idleneſs. 


Now, afore me, whate'er he be that hould | 


Relieve a Perſon of thy Quality, | 4, 
While thou inſiſts in this looſe deſperate Courſe, 


I would efteem the fin not thine, but his. 2 


Brain, Faith, Sir, I would Se find ſome other $ 
EHu. Ay, youl'd gladly Godin, bet pow withs ſeek it. 
Brain. Alas! Sir, where ſhould a Man ſeek ? in the 
wars, there's no Aſcent by Deſert in theſe Days, but 
and for Service, would it were as ſoon purchas'd/as wiſh'd 


for (the Air's my Comfort) 1 know what 1 would Wp 


Kubo. What's thy Name F 1 
Brain. Pleaſe you, F. ir- Goar, Sir. 
Nuo. Fitz- Sword 9 | 


> ** 
e we a 0 


Say that a Man ſhould ee hon 8 


Would ſt thou be honeſt, humble, juſt and Se. H 
Brain. Sir, by the Place and honour of a Soldier - 
Km. Nay, nay, I like not thoſe affected Oaths;.. 

Speak plainly Man: what chink'ſt thou of my words ? 
Brain. Nothing, Sir, but with. my Fortunes were as : 

| happy, as my Service ſhould be honeft. 95 
Kino, Well, follow me; I'll prove thee, if thy deeds 


| wall carry A Proportion to thy words. 


Train. Ves, Sir, ſtraight; I'll but garter my Hofe, 
Oh that my Belly were dop'd now; for- Lam ready to 
burſt with laughing! Never was Bottle or: bag: pipe ful 
er. S'lid! was there ever ſeen a Fox in Vears to betray 
himſelf thus? Now ſhalll be poſſeſſed of all his Coun- 
ſels; and by that Conduit, my young Matter. Well, he 
is reſoly'd to prove my honeſty; faith and I am refolvid . 


to prove his Patience: Oh, I all abuſe him intolerabl7. 


This fmall piece of ſervice will bring him clean out of 

Love with the. Soldier for ever. He, will never come 
within the Sight of a red Coat, or a Muſket - reſt again. 
It's; no matter, let the world think me a bad Coun- ; 
_ terfeit, if I cannot give him the Slip at an inſtant: why, 


this is better than to haye ſtaid his Journey! well, Fi Þ 


. kim: Oh! how I long to be cxployes.” Ale 4 5 
3 . 1 


* 


82 | | Tony dhan in i Huneur, 
0 Ys. Ul. 3 SCENE. 1 p3 
$'FOCKSMAREET. 


mien 


ue Matthew, Well-bred, and Bobadil. 


Wat. 2 ES, Faith, Sir; we were at your Lodging o 
e feel you tob. 6 85 
all Oh, L came not there to-night: Ns + 
© Bb. Your Brother delivered us as much. 
' Fell. Who? my Brother Down-rig/t? + 
Bes. He. Mr. oll. brea, I know not in what kind 
_ you hold me; but let me ſay to you this: As ſure as 
13 Honour, 1 eſteem it ſo much out of the Sun-ſhine of 
. Reputation to throw the. rd Beam of e Pen 
f ſoe a— 8 
din moſt Hon 2 no ill Words of my Brother. 
Bob. I proteſt to you, as L have a thing to me ee 
pl about me, I never {aw any Gentleman-like Par 
Well. Good Coppin 2 — to one other er Die 


IS - Babe Witk-your Leave, Sir, an” there were no Wc 
Nen living vpen the Face of the Earth, I ſhould not 
ez him, by St. 

8 zr 
not how: he doth n6t carry kimafel like a Gentleman 
1 Faſhion—— _ 

l Oh, Mr. Matthew, that's a Grace peculiar but 


4 to a fore, ques * ama vit upiter. "he * | 
, Nas. | her AJ. ( 
. . duo well and n e 


1 Ks well } „welcome ! How doſt thou, ſweet 


. ſpirit, ee *Slid,. I ſhall love Apollo and the 


mad Thefp Girls the better while I live, for this, my 


* dear Fury: Now I ſee chere's ſome Love in thee! Sir- 


- ok, th Ae the two I writ to thee: of: 1 he what 
x, . 3 Homour is this e Why doit ou not 


Z. B. Oh, „sene cu der dar me a 


ES of 
* - 


on 


il ou do, or you do not. Ste. * 
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Hur Min in bis Humour. 33 


Bib. Why, was't not rare? 
E. Kno. es, Ill be ſworn, I was never guilty of 
reading the like; match it in all Plus Epiltles, and 111 
have my my 8 burn d in the Ear for a Rogue: make 
n uch of. thy Vein, for it is inimitable. But I marvel 
v hat Camel it was that had the Carriage of it? for 

doubtleſs, bo 5 no arfingry Beaſt that rought it! 
HW ell. W = 
EB. Aub. „. ſayeſt thou F why. doſt thou think "M 
any reaſonable Creature, eſpecially in the Morning {the 
ſober Time of the Day too) cou d Nan N UVF 
Father for me ?: 6 | 
Mell. Slid, you jeſt, 1 hope. CRE 
E. Kino. Indeed, the beſt Uſe we can turn it „ 18 
to make a jeſt on't now: but I'll affure you, my Father 
bad the full view o your flouriſhing Style, before I ſaw it. 
Hell. What a Jul Slave was this? But, Sirrah, what | 
aid he to it, i'faith.. _ 8 
B. Ks. Nay, I know not what be aid: but re a 
firewd Gueſs what he thought. Se 
Well. What, what? 
Fi. Ae. T Alen 5 
| you mg Fellow,. and I not a Grain. or two von for : 
keeping thee Company ; 
Meil Tat, that Thous kit 4s 7 the Mocn.i in her laſt 3 08 
Quarter, *twall. change 8 but Sirrah, I pray thee  * 
| inted with my two. Har ngbys here; thou wilt 
= exceedi: pleaſure in em if thou hear ſt 'em once 
go: my Win -inſtraments., Tu wind em 5. but 
what ſtrange piece of. Silence i is this ? the Sign of the 
| Dumb Man 
AE. Au, Oh. . 31 of wine, one that may | 
make your: Vulick the fuller, an? e by has his 
4 Hampurs, AE f 
: Well. Oh, what: 1. what: ie? | 
E. Ku. Nay, ll neither do Your N nor 55 
| pally that 22 as; to prepare 3 Jaws of Aprons on. III 
leave him to th he of Your Se if you can take 


222 @ bis 


BEL £ 
” * * 


VVV . 
N ell. Well, Cabal in  Babadel, l Mr. tbo, I pray you 
$6 know: this Cet here; he is a Friend of mine, and 
1 Wt eas El en Fur: Affection, 1 Wa wo our 
3 „„ 5 e rr EAT. 


ry 


H . 


AM 
1 


\ 


8 
6. 


/ A 352 7 truly, Sir, Le am mi bi given to melancholy. 


5 i, tell you, Gentlemen, it was the firſt, but the beſt 


gh, 8 angerous exploit, that ever I was ranged in, fince 


: ZW | 49 Man r Humour. 
Name, Sir, but I ſhall be glad of any 6ccafion, to zen- 5 
der me more familiar to y. 

Trep. My name is Mr. Hauben, Sir; 1 am tlg Futte 
. man's own coufin, Sir, his Father is mine uncle, Sir; I am 

f | ſomewhat metancholy, but you ſhatl command 22270 Sir, 

in whatſoever is incident to a gentleman, _* 


Bos. Sir, I muſt tell you wee 1 am no 1. man, 
" but or Mr. Pry bred'slake 


1085 80 ng L TOUT VINE 
„ aw. And L prin 61. 5 have fear enow to 
. gk you. / . 
Met. But are Jon indeed, Sir, to given toit? 
TTo Mr. Stephen. 


ar. Oh, it's your only 5 25 humour, Sir; your true 
1 breeds your perfect fine wit, Sir: I am me- 
lanchely myſelf divers times, Sir; and then do 1 no 
more but take pen and paper preſently, and overflow 
Me half a Re or à dozen of ſonnets, at a ſitting. ” 
>= Couſin,is it well? am 1 melancholy DO”. ® 
. Nie. Oh, AY, excellent! 
. Ca tain Bobadil, why muſe you fo? 15 
FE. Nu. He 1s melancholy. Wt hey 15 3 
55 Faith, Sir, 1 Was thinking of a i zurab 
piece 'of ſeryice was perform'd to-morrow,” being St. 
Ps Day, ſhall be ſome ten years 1 
E, Ks, In what place, Captain “ Th 
heb e. Why, at the beleag ring of e where, i in 
les than two Hours, ſeven hundred reſolute Gentlemen, 
as any were in Zarepe, Toft their Hyves upon the Breach, 


Leagure, that ever I e . with theſe eyes, except 
op taking in of what de you calf it, laſt year, by 
the Gong but that (of all other) was the moſt fatal 


Da. firſt bore arms before the face as enemy, 25 T's am 

A feet and Soldier. | 

© "Step. So, 1 had as let 3s an angel 

"at as that Gentleman! ; | = 
E. Kw. Then you were a Serv PEE ak a how it. 8 3 

4 9 ? and 180 do 2 805 eule . 


— -of a 
FE TL ty . > 


__ Bowery Man in his Nett | LD eb 
Bob. Oh Lord, Sir! by St. George, I was the firſt Man 
that enter'd the breach; and, had I not effected it with 
Reſolution, had been flain, if 1 had had a million of 
Lives. 

E. Kno. Twas pity you had not ten; a Care and. 
yourown, i Yfaith. But, was it poſſible 7 33 ; 

2 5 mark this diſcourſe, Sir. 

= 80 7 


Bob. I affure you, upon my reputation, "tis 905 . 
1 1 ſhall confeſs. | 
E. Au. You muſt bring me to the rack ürſk⸗ | 
_ Bob. Obſerve me judicially, ſweet Sir, they had Ig 
y to | ed me three Demi-culverings,. juſt in the mouth of the 
| breach: now, Sir, as we were to give on, their maſtor 
Gunner (a Man of no mean Skill and Mark, you muſt 
think) confronts me. with his Linſtock, ready to give 
fire: I ſpying his intendment, diſcharg d my petrionel in 
his boſdm, and with theſe ſingle Arms, my poor Rapier, 
ran violently upon the Moors, that guarded the e orfuance, 
and put. N pot mell to the Sword. i, 
Mell. To the * ? to the Rapier, Captain 5 
E. Nuo. Oh, it was a good Figure obſery'd, Sir ? "a 
did you all this, Captain, without hurting 2g your blade? 
Bob. Without any impeach” o'the E you hall - 
perceive, Sir. It is the moſt fortunate weapon, that 
ever rid on entleman' s thigh : ſhall I tell you, 
Sir? vou t of 22 Ty g Durindina, or o 
tut, I lend no 1 1 he 10 that i is fabled of em, I know. 
che virtue of 1 mine own, and therefore 1 dare che e 
1 . 
Apel whether i it be a Tel or no 2 
| 13 A moſt perfect Toledo, I aſſure you, Sir. x 95 | 
1 N have a Countr man of his here... +. 
"Be Pray you, let's ſee, Sir: ves, faich, it. 11 
eb. This a Toledo? piſn. 8 
de. Why do you piſh, Captain?) 
Bob. A . Fleming, by Heaven; 111 * üer for a 
i a piece, an I would have 4 thouſand of them. 
E. Kad. How ſay you; Couſin? I told you. thus much. x 
RE: Where bought you it, Mr. Stephen? 8 
Of a ſeurxy Rogue Soldier (a. hundred of Lice 
wot wich Lo as it. Wa 4 Toledo. "ax Bib. | 


” 4 * — # 
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36 | Every Man fan in bis Humour, 
68 A po ele Rapier, no better, 


Mat. 14 ink it be, indeed l now I look on't cer, 

Z. Nuo. Nay, The pug you look on't the worſe. 
1 * up, but by — 0 ha? forgot 

the Captain's Oath, Bought to 228 ſworn by it) an' 


ell. O, tis paſt help now, Str, ou muſt ha? atience, 
Ses. Whorſon con = emacs 2 ſeal! ! 1 could cat the . 


very Hilts for Hager? | 
od dig tion ! you have an G. 


E. Ku. A fign of goo 
trick Stomach, Couſin... \ 

Step, A Stomach ? I would 1 had him here, you ſhould 
 feear” T had a Stomach. 

ell. 18 better as tis: come Gentlemen, ſhall we go? 

Emer Brain- worm. 

* Ku. A Miracle, Couſin, look here! ook here! 

N 8. god 'slid, by your leave, do 355 know me, Sir! ? 

" Prain. Ay, Sir, I 1 5 ou 8 eos 

Step. You fold me a Ra — 22 not? oF ee ts 

Prom. Yes, marry, did I, Sir x9”, Ns 
1. Von faid .it was « Toledo but. . e 


VVVVVVVVVVV ens os en 
5 rain. No, 5 13 confeſs, it 1 . ; 


Do you confeſs it? e ar Sieg g 


Vu. 
"i has confett it. By God's wilt, an” © pkg had not con- 


feſt I— ; 
EF. Kno: Oh, Couſin, forbear, Tordedr:. 5 of 
FEtep. Na I have done, Couſin. BY. ch 12 
Welk: W Why you Rave done like « Gentleman, * has 
confeſt it, w (Ry would you more? 11 


Seh. Vet, by his Leave, he is A Raſcal, under his | 
Favour, do you fee? "© 
E. Aub. Ay, by his Leave; he N. and 1 r 
p 8 ce of Civility! Sirrah,. how doft Uke him ? 
mall, Oh, it's a moft precious Fool, make much on 
„ kim; 1 Ti can compare him to nothing more eee 

. for every one oY i up! 
WP . Zus. No, no, a Child's iſtle e A e fiter: 
"Brain, Sir hall 1 intreat a Word with yon? | 
Kue, With 3 nd pf FEW * er Toheds a 
61 * 5 . . Trains 5 


8005 Man i in his Stine; 37 
Ss You are conceited, Sir, your Name is Mr. 
Kno well, as I take it? | 
Si. Ke. You are i the right: you mean riot to proceed 
in the Catechiſm, do you 
Brain. No, Sir, I am none of that Coat. 
E. Kuo. Of as bare a Coat, though ? well, ſay, Sir. 
Brain. Faith, Sir, I am but Servant t) the Drum ex- 
traordinary, and indeed, (this ſmoky varniſh being waſh* 
off, and three or four Patches removed) I appear you 
worſhip's in reverſion, after the deceaſe of your goo. | 
Father; Brain-worm. i 
E. Luv. Brain-worm'! 'Slight, what Breath of a Con- 1 
urer hath blown thee hither in this Shape ! _ - i 
Brain. The Breath o' your Letter, Sir, this Morning : 
the ſame that blew you to ney N and your 
Father after you. 
E. Kno. My Father! 
Brain. Nay, never ſtart, tis true; 1 has followed 
you over the Fields, by the Foot, as yo would do a 
are the Snow 
— FE. Know. Sirrah, Wall-bred. what ſhall we do, Sirrah ? 
my Father is come over after me. | | 
ell. Thy Father, where is he? | 
Brain. At fuſtice Clements Houſe here, in Colima 
Street, where he hat ftays my return; and then—— | 
Well. Who's this ? Brain-worm? © * 
Brain. The ſame, Sir. 
all. Why how, the Name of wit come f thou 
tranſmuted as r | 
Brain. Faith, a Device, a Device: nay, for the love 4 
'of Reaſon, Gentlemen, -and avoiding the Danger, ſtand 
1 not here, withdraw, and PI tell vou all. | 
. ts Kao. Come, Coufin. „ LR. 5 


"SCENE. m. The Ware-bouſe. 


: b Ki. What fays . Thanas? Did ou ſpeak with big: * 
C _ © Cap. He will expect you, Sir, within in this half Hour. 
Ki. Has he the Money ready, can you tell? 
| _ _ Yes, Sir, the Money was brought in laſt Night. 
Kite, O, that's 1 : fetch me my Cloke,. my Cloke, 


„ 


3238 "is Man in bis * > 
ES Ay, chat will be the leaſt : and then "twill be 


N I An Hour before I. can diſpatch with him; 2 N 
|| Or very near: well, I will ſay two Fours: + Wy 12 oy RS 
* Two Hours? ha? things, never dream't of yet, 1 


May be contriv'd, ay, and effected too,, 

| In two Hours; abſence ; well, I will not 80. 9 
Two Hours; 3 no, fleering Opportunity, | 3 
11 will not give your Subtilt/ that ſcope. 


* 


Wo will not judge him worthy to be robbe 0 
9 i That ſets his Doors wide open. to a Thief, oh 1 5 | 
HY And ſhews the Felon where his Treaſure lies * | 

|| Again, what earthly Spirit but will attempt 


To taſte the Fruit bf Beauty's golden Tree, 
HE + When leaden Sleep ſeals up. the Dragon's 107 7; MT 
Ixil not go. bulineſs go by, for once. 
1 No Beauty, no; you are too too precious 1 
| To be left ſo, a wn a Guard, or open! „ 
[You muſt be then kept up, cloſe, an TY 


[ 
| | For, give you Opportunity, no ick and Nia 
| = * Devon, or 9 ws ſwifter ! N Mat lends 20 


— 


5 Wife (if ſhe be fair) or time, of Place, 8 . „ 
Is her to be falſe. I will not e e 
75 bs Jangers are tos many. I am re 8 for chat. 
Fe my Ctoke again. Vet, Ray... Let, dot too. 
1 will defer going, on all Occaſions.” 
Caps. Sir, Snare, your Neher, will be chere with , k 
the Bonds. 
Kite. that's true! fodl on mo! I ** clean forgot i ir; - 
1 muſt go. ws eee 1 
"© Cop. Exchan e time, 

Kite .. Heart n:well Vel pry be debeo. a 
With one or othe! of his loote. N orts. 54 
"Iam aKnave, if I know what-to ſay, . „ 

What courſe to tha; or which way to reſolve.” 95 
My Brain, methinks, is like an our-glaſs, i 

_ Wherein my Imaginations run, like Sands, — Log 

." g up time; but then are turn'd,. ns e 
that I know not what to ſtay upon, he 

| © And leſs, to put in act. It ſhall be * „ * 
| . fl Nay, 1 dare build upon his Secrecy, oY . 
; \n 


"l 
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Kite. vet now, I have b. 10s 4 n not 
| Thomas, is Cob within ? h | 
Caſb. I think he be, Sir. 
Kite. But he'll prate too, there's no Speech. of Kin: 
7 No, there were no Man o' the Earth to Thomas, ö; 
If I durſt truſt him; there is all the doubt. 
But ſhould he have a Chink in him, I were gone, 
Loſt i' my Fame for ever: Falk for th' Exchan 
The manner he hath ſtood with, till this a 7 
Doth promiſe no ſuch Change what ſhould I fear then? 

Well, come what will, P11 tempt my Fortune once. 
Thoma you may deceive me, 185 1 e 

Your Love to me is more | 

' Cafp. Sir, if a Servants 
| Duty, with Faith, may be call'd 107 you; are 
More than in hope, yon are poſſeſs'd of it. 
Hus. I thank you heartily, Thomas; gi me your Hand: 


Wich all my heart, good Thomas. Ie Thomas, - 


| «3 But lend an Oath to all this Proteſtation? 


A Seeret to impart unto you——but , _ 
When once you have it, I muſt r your Lips up: 
5 ws far I tell you, Thomas + 
Cas. Sir, for that 
_ © Kite. Nay, hear me out. Think, 1 efteem BER; 7 bomas, 
£ When J will let you in, thus to my private. ods eo 
It is a thing fits nearer to my Creſt, ' * + : | 
Than thou art aware of, TR If thou mon 
5 Reveal i it, but 


Cab. How ?. [revealit? „ LE pes 
" +, 22 Nay,” 5 ; 
” OY I do not think Ms would'ſt; bat cir chou „denden. 
5 Twere a great Weaknefs. 5 l | | 
Cab. A great Treachery. | e 8 5 3177 
Sive it no other Nam. {hid 1 oj E 


. Kite, Thou wilt not do't 51 7 1 

*. Caſh. Sir, if I do, Mankind dickem me erer. 

_ Kite. He will notifvear, he has ſome n 2 

Some conceal'd Purpoſe, and cloſe Meaning, ſure: 
Elſe (being urged ſo FE uch) how ſhould has chooſe, 


RE. 


He's no Fanatick, I have heard him wear. 
What ſhould I think of it ? —— . > 
1 95 ONS ow ee: way t L will do ſo. 1 ve. 

FH : 5 


- 


1 


. { Thomas,_ come hither, near: we cannot. be 


OY Fu Mat in % Hemer 

Well, Thomas, thou haſt es e 

| ms you did ſwear? _ | 
. Not yet, Sir, but L will, dais, fi | 


tek e Thomas, I dos wha 45 Word, 
Put if thou wilt ſwear, do, as thou inks — wo. 
I am refolv'd wathout it; at thy pleaſure. 
Cafe, By my Soul's ſafety then, Sir, I proteſt, . 
My Ton ſhall nel er take know / led e of end,. 
Deliver i me in nature of your Fruft,. TY 
"Kite. It's too much, theſe Cone need vor; 
I Know thy Faith to be as firm as Rock. 


Too private in this Buſinefs. 80 it is. 
17 ad he has ſworn, I dare the ſaſelier — 
have of late, by divers Oſervations— 5 
But whether his oath can' bind him thee 4+. oc, 9 88 
J will bethink me e're I do proceed :— LEN 1 
Thomas, it will be now too long ta ſtays. . 
III ſpy ſome fitter time ſoon, or e. mov. | Z | 
| Caſs. Sir, at your pleaſure? , + © „ 
Kite. I will think. ive me my Cloke.. And, ne 
1 pray you ſearch the Books gainſt my net . 


For the Receipts 'twint me and e 8855 
Ale. vr hear you, if your MitreG's benen Wi. 
5 988 to brin ring hither an any Geitlemed,: 7 
Ere I come bac let one Regight wing me . 
Caf. Very i R . 
Kite. To * Erchafge; do you. Pear 1. 1 
Or here in Coleman- ty ter, to Juſtice alice Clements. FF 11 
-# t it not, nor be out of d e e NO 35 > 
nnr, oe os any 1 31 . 
Kite. I pray you- . care 1 ok 8 
or whether, eee eee ; 
Stranger > arable, fil ts fend me word. | 
"eb TI-hall not, Swi: TAS Vera 
"Kite. Be't your (pectat' Buſineſs | Fo 1 1 _ 5 
Ie to remember it. n 9, N 


gy Sir, . os e "DE 
Kue. But, Thombes,' cata ot. the Sore Thaw. 
cold Lou. of. 5 . 5 Ca. 4 


- 


Every Man in his Humzur, 41 
Cab. No, Sir. I do ſuppoſe it. by 
Kite. Believe me, it is no. 
Caſb. Sir, I do helieve you. F 
Kite. By Heaven! it is not; that's enough. But Thomas 
I would not you ſhould utter it, do you ſee, 
To any creature living ; yet I care not. | 
Well, I muſt hence. Thomas, conceive thus much ; 
It was a Trial of you; when I meant - | 
| $0 deep a Secret to you, I mean not this, 5 
But that I have to tell you; this is nothing, this. 
But Thimas, keep this from my wife, I charge you. | 
Lock'd up in Silence, Midnight, buried harre. 
No greater Hell than to be ſlave to Fear. [Exit. 
Cafe. Lock d ug in Silence, Midnight, buried here. - | 
Whence ſhould this Flood of Paſſion, trow, take head? ha? 
Beſt dream no longer of this running Humour, IDs 
For fear-I fink l the Violence of the Stream 3 
Already hath tranſported me ſo far, „ 
That I can feel no Ground at all! but ſolt, | 
Here is Company ; now muſt I | g 
Enter 1 Edw. Kno'well, Brainworm, Bobadil, 
” Srephen. + 
8 Vll Beſhrew me, "He 15 was an abſolute good Jett, . 
and exceedingly well carried! _ 
E. Kno. Ay, and our Tngnorance maintained it as well, 
| tid it not? 
Will. Yes, faith! but was t poſſible thou ſhoult not 
85 know kim I forgi ve Mr. Stephen, for he is Stupidity itſelf. | 
2 8 y__ n, not . He had ſo 2 him - Bo 
elf into Habit of one of your Infantry, your 
_ decay'd, ruinous, worm-eaten e com of the Round. 
ell. Why, Brain-worm, who would have thought 
thou hadſt been fuch an Artificer?, - 
F. H. An Artificer? an Architect! except a Man 
| Aud ſtudied Begging all his Life-time, and been a Wea - 
ver of Language from his Infancy, for the We e of 
it! I never ſaw his Rival. 
bel. Where got'ſt wou this Coat, I marvel ? . 
_ Brain. Of a Hounſditch Man, 1 Dany: che Devils 
- near Kinſwen, ® Broker, 3 oY 
? Beer Caſh. =D 
5 Cas. Nun? Marti! ONE: a one © to be found nom? 
8 wer a 9 this bay _ Wall 
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42 e Man in bis Humour. | 
Mall. How now, Thomas, is my Brother Kitely within ? 
Caſh. No, Sir; my Maſter went forth eben now); but 
Maſter Down-right 15 within. Cob ? f what C ws F. is he 
gone too; 3 
Well. Whitherwent your Maſter? 7 it canth thou tell? 
C. I know not; to Juſtice C wy click. Sir, Cob. 


OT Cul. 
2 Kro Inftics Chune 4 whats bat Ten i 
Mall. Why, doſt thou not know him? he: is A «City 
5 Magifate, a Juſtice here; an axcellent good Lawyer, 
and a great Scholar: but the only mad merry old F ello 
in Europe! I ſhew'd im you the other Day. 
E Luo, Oh, is that he 7 I remember him now. Good 
Ne ! and he has a very ſtrange Preſence, methinks; it 
| thews as if he ſtood out of the Rank from other ener 
have heard many of his Jeſts?' the Univerſity. The) 
he will commit a Man for taking the Wall of his Jorſ 
% % Bs Ek or wearin his Cloke of one eee 
| Ferris of God any thing gar de IE ü the way : 
3 ,of his Humour, - Soi 7% ESO - 
Th a OM gras | Enter C = 
125 Gaße, An Cob 1 "Heart! where Boa % 


q 82 bt 1 


Bob, Malter Kitely's 8 Man, pr "ythee y youchlafs. us the 
Light x of this:Match:; 25 11 ow 
ire on your Match, no Time but now to weak. 
WE: a ee „ 
Ay Bob, Body of me here's. the: eee of deren 
3 " Pound. fince Yeſterday was ſeven- night. Tis your ri cht 
Kt: T 2 Did ou never take any, Maſter. Stephen ? 
dei. No, truly, ae e eee take; it» now, fince 
[commend it ſo. G I 
Bob. Sir, believe me, upon my Rain, for what 1 
at vou the World ſhall not reprove. I have been in 
the Faaker where this Herb grows, where neither myſelf, 
nor a Dozen Gentlemen more, of my Knowledge, have 
received the Taſte of any other Nutriment in the World 
for the ſpace of one and twenty Weeks, but the 22 
of this Simple only. Therefore it cannot be but 
12 * moſt divine, eſpecially your, WY rinidade.. Your 3 
ED 8 NES en I do hold it, and will affirm it before any 


41 \ 
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er to ORR; ae 25 * 
| Weed 


> EY. 


| Fre Ae th bis Rt 43 
Weed that ever the Earth tendered to the Uſe of Man. 
E. Kno, This Speech would have done e in a 
Tobacep- Trager s Mouth ! | | 
| Enter Caſh and Cob. 1 
cab. At Juſtice Climent s he i is, in the middle of Cole- 
man ſtreet. 2 
Cob. O, het, ; [Man ? 
Bob. Where s the Match I gave thee 25 Maſter H 80 
Caſb. Here it is, Sir.. 
Cob. By God's-me!I marvel what Pleaſure or F elicity 
| they have in taking this roguiſh Tobacco! it's good for 
nothing but to choke a Man, and fill him full of RO; | 
Any Embers. | | 
5 [Bob. beats him aths Catel Mat. runs. away. 
ood Captain! hold, hold'! ET; ; 
Bob. You baſe Scullion, you. . 
Ceaſb. Come, thou muſt needs be raking to roo, thou” 1. 
well enough ſerv . 
Cob. Well, it ſhall be 2 G beating, an an- Ie! 5 
will have Juſtice for this. 1 
Bob. Do 700 prate 7 Do you murmur? 
[Bob. gt bi * 
5.5 Kine; Nay, good Captain, will "you rogues. tas 
Y mour of a Fool? 
Bob. A whorſon filthy Shins, a Pang. worm, an w IN 
_ crement ! Body o“ Cæſar, but that I ſcern to let Farce fo 
mean a Spirit, Id have ſtabb d him to the Farth. 
Well. Marry, the Law forbid, Sir. 
Bob. By Pharaoh's Foot, 1 Would have ae in; [Exit CO, 
Sep. Oh, he ſwears admirably! By I haraeb's Foot, 
i Body: of *Cz/ar ; I ſhall never do it, fure; upon mine 
. and by St. George; no L ha'nt the right Dez 
Who But ſoft,” where's Mr. Maurbe vo ore? 7 
ain. No, Sir; they went in here: . 
all. 0; let's: follow them: a ee RD 
00 5 1 his Miſtreſs in Verſe. We ſhall have the * yy 
pineſs to hear ſome of his Poetry now. He never "comes 100 2 
; „ ONT Brain-worm ? | „ 
Step. Brain-worm S Where? Is this N N 1. 15 1 
rj E. Nuo. Ay, Couſin, no Words of it, upon your Gentility I 
| Se Not I, Body of me wr ts FI 6700 e owed 5 
6 Foot of Pharaoh! / + 
ell. Rare! your Couſin s Diſcourſe. is. fmply drawn. 
3 out 5 ns. 5 E. IE 


All. Oh; 


————5—— v— F SEE 111g 999% 9/8 7 moon entre 
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| hw "ORD in bis 8 
E. Kus. Tis larded with em. A Kind of French Drefling, | 
if you love i it. Come, let's 1 in. Come, Couſin, Exwent 


* 5 995 * N E IV. 3 Hall in Fa Clement g 
. N ; Houſe . Oo ; ; 
- 7 Kitely * Cob. | 
. Ha! How many are there, fay'ft "ls 2; 


Cob. Marry, Sir, your, Brother, Maſter Well-bred——— 
A. Tut, eile him: Whatstrangers are there, Maa. 
Ces. Strangers? let me ſee; one, 0 wu L Ky 
| not well, chere are ſo many. . 
Ki. How! ſo many? © 
Cob. Ay, there e fix of chem, at rhe moſt. 
Nite. A Swarm, a Swarm! _ 
1 1 ite of the Devil, how they ing my Head 
ich forked Süngs, thus wide and bs ! But CY | 
. How long haſt thou been coming 1 oe 25 5 
Cob. A little while, Sir. . 
Kite.Did'ſt thou come tanning? EA Fr Cera $361 
Cob. No, Sir.. 1 5 
Kite. Nay, then I am funifir with thy Hate} | 
"Bake to my Fortunes: Mhat meant I to marry ? | 
I, that befor ore was ranck'd in ſuch Content, 
| My: Mind at reſt 400' in ſo ſoft TT. ͤ 
Being free Maſter of my own free Thou; bes, 5 
And pow become a Slave? What, never . 83 
Be of good Cheer, Man, for thou art a . x 
Tis done, tis done! Nay, whey ſuch flowing ns 
RS falls into my Wife's Lap, 
The Cornucopia will be mine, I know. But c. 15 
"What Entertainment hal they? Lam ſore 
Re. Siſter and my Wife would bid them welcome ! Ha? | 
Cob. Like enough, Sir; yet L heard. not Word of it. 
Li. No ; their Lips were ſeal'd i and we - 
_"Drown'd:in a Flood of Joy at their Arrival, Rok 
Flad loſt her Motion, State and Faculty. 
Cob, which of them was't that firſt a my wir 0 
5 y: Siſter, I hauld ſay) my Wife, alas, 
I fear not her : ia? Who was it, ſay'f thou . 
rc. By my troth, Sir, Will you have the Trot of i a 
Kite. Ay, good Cob, I pray thee heartily. | - +; 
. ws" Lam od: oucer for dne, 
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3 
chan your Worſhip” Company, if I ſaw any body to be 
kiſs'd, unleſs they wou'd have kiſs'd the Poft in the 
middle of "the Warehouſz; for there 1 left 'em all, at 
their Tobacco, with a Pox ! ! 
Kite. How | were they not gone in then, ere thoucam'i To 

Cob. O, no, Sir ! 

Kite. Spite of the Devil! What do 1 ſtay here then ? 
Cob, follow me. | Exit. : 
Cob: Nay, ſoft and fair, I have Eggs on che Spit. 
| Now am 1 for ſome five and fif 4 Reaſons hammering, 

hammering Revenge: Nay, an' he had not lain in my 
_ Hou twould never have greav'd me; but, being my 
Gueſt; one that I'll be ſworn I low dand truſted ; and he 
to turn Monſter of Ingratitude, and ſtrike bis lawful 
Hoſt } Well, 1 hope to raiſe up an Hoſt of Fury for't. 
III to . ON for a Warrant. Strike 11 lawful 


4 3 1 


"ACT. W. SCENE. L 


* 15 in Kitely's. Houſe. 


e Down- right aud Dame Kitely. | Wo, 
Down, X77 ELL, Sitter, | tell you true: and you'll ec 
VV. find it fo, in the end, . 
| "Dons Alas, Brother, what would you have me to | 
do? I cannot help it: Vou ſee my Brother brings *em i is 1 
here, they are his Friends. . 
Don. His Friends? his Fiends ! "lod they do no- 
ching but haunt him up and down, like a fort of unlucky 7 
Sprites, and tempt him to all manner of Villany, that 
can be thought of. Well, by this Light, a little thing 
_ would make me roy the Devil with ſome of em; ; and 
twꝛere not more for your Haſband's ſake, than any thing 
elſe, Fd make the Houſe too hot for the beſt on em: 
| they ſhould ſay, and ſwear, Hell were broken looſe ere 
they went hence. But, by God's Will, tis no Bodys 
fault but yours ; for an you had done, as you mighhlt 
have done, they ſhould have been parboil'd and bak'd * 
too, every Mother's Soo, ere wy ous ha come in | 
e're a one of em. 
Dans. God's my Liſs dia you- ever hear the like ? 
HI: a paced War e 1 1 out all them, 


| think. = 


% ww 


22 — 


— 


1 


1 


Fus Man in bis Humor. 


think von? I; ſhould N myſelf againſt half a Dozen 


Men, ſhould I? G 
Body in the World to hear yout talk ſo without V. Senſe 


faith, you'd mad the patient'ſt 


or Reaſon! _ 
Emer Mrs. Bridget, Mr. Matthew, Well-bred, Stephen, 
Ed. Knowell, Bobadil, and Caſh.  - 
Bridge. Servant, in troth, you are too prongs! 
of your Wit's Treaſure, thus to pour it W 
Upon ſo. mean a Subject as my Worth. 
Mat. You ſay well, Miſtreſs; and 1 mean 28 ven. 
©, Down. Hay-Day, here is ſtuff! 
, ell. O, now ſtand cloſe; Fray Heav'n Fg can. n get 
kim to read ; he ſhould doit of his ownnatural = ra | 
\ Bridg. Servant, what i is this 00 1 4 205 17 5 


m read it if you Peak 1 25 ; 
© Bridg. Pray you do, Servant; - = Y 1 55 | jak] 
Doe wn, Q, here's n F. pe 4 L 1 ry my endure 
- the Stocks better, „ pe ” 1 8 


E. Kno, What ails thy Brother ? ? can he let bear the 
 readin of a Ballad. 


Well. O, no; a Rhime to him ig Suh 3 Cheeſe, or 


ry 15 a A = Bagpipe. Bat, mark, you loſe the Proteſtation. 


Z. Maſter Matthew, you abuſe the ExpeRation of 


i 8 125 1 5 Miſtreſs, and ber 135 Sanne Rey 1 doug * 
"ok . avoid this Prolixity. ./ 5 * | 


4 


Mat. I ſhall, Sir. e 1. £ 
Nare Creature; bet me 9 3 8 
. Would Heav' n my rude Words had the. r 
5 * rule-thy Thoughts, as thy fuir Looks do mine, 7 
DN © +. Then ſpuuld'ft-thou be: hit Hriſaner, awho his thine.. 
13 IMaſter Stephen an Mwers' with ebe. his . 


SN 5 Kio. Slight, be takes.his Mer like 4 ee. to 


| feel an there 4 any Brain in it! 
2 DT whey ha? OR. hero 2; V e 
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| 8 to vent your Exploits in. 
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| Every Man in his Humour, 47 
Step. Couſin, how do you like this Gentleman's Verſes? 
E. Kno. O, admirable ! the beſt that ever I heard, Coz ! 

Step. Body o Cæſar / they are admirable! 

The beſt Sa ever I heard, as I am a Soldier. 
Down. I am vext, I can hold ne er a Bone of me till ! 

Heart I think they mean to build and breed here. 

. Siſter owl I marvel you get you not a Servant 

that pn rhime, and do Tricks too. 

Down. Oh, Monſter! Impudence itfelf, Tricks LCome, 
you might practiſe your Ruffian- tricks ſomewhere elſe, 
and not here, I wuſs : This is no Tavern, nor he pn 
Well. How now ! whoſe Cow has calv d ? | - 
* Down. Marry, that has mine, Sir. Nay, Boy, never 

look aſkance at me for the matter ; I'll tell you of it, ay, - 


Sir, you and aur Genre, mend nene when 
6 OM done? 


3 


_ Well. My Companions ? 1 
5 Ves, Sir, your Comma", o 1 fay, Lam - 


not afraid of you nor them neither; your Hang-bys here. 


Lou muſt have your Poets, and your Potlings, your Sol- 


— 


duados and Foolades, to follow you up and down the City, | 


and here they muſt come to domineer and ſwagger. Sir- 
rah, you, Ballad-finger,- and Slops, your Fellow. there, 
get you gut; get you home: or, by this Steel, Ill cut 
of your Ears, and that preſently. 
ell. Slight, ſtay let's ſee what he dare do: eut off 


1 his Ears! cut a Whetſtone. You are an Aſs, do you ſee; 


touch an) Man here, and by this Hand, Pl run mY Ra- 
pier to the Hilts in you. . | 


Tk, . - - - Down. Yea, that would 7 an 1 Dow 


oo all draw, and they of the Houſe make out 0 3 them, 
Dame. O, Wg murder! Thomas, Seer 555 
Brig. Help, help, Thomas. 


2 


E. Kas. eee forbear, 1 debe 


Bos. Well, Sirrah, vou, Holofernes ; by- ES I Y 


_ will pink your Fleſh full of Holes with my Rapier, for 
this; I will, by this good Heay'n : Nay, let him come, 
| Gentlemen, by the 7 of St. George, III not kill him. 


ey offer to fight again, and are 1 
Ca. Hold, hold, 2 py oe 2 x 5 6 
2 Down, You Werten, br ging Coitril! 88 


3 
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ve Aon in bis Hummer: 5 


2 Enter Kitely. © 

| Kite "why, how now? des by the matter f whats 3 e 

fir here? 55 . - 

Put up your Weapons "af this A 

My Wale and Siſter, they a pac of of fey 80. e 

What Thomas, where is the Knave'? ant FI pegs 
Cab. Here, Sir 
Mell. Come, let's 80 ; this bone of my „ Brother's a an- 


_cient Humours, this. Exit. 


dis ancient Humoar, | 
| | Ie. 

Fire. Why, 18 now, Brother; EDO OR this far ? 

Down, A ſort of leud Rake-Hells, that care neither 


3 am ent nobady was ber- irt h; 


tor God, nor de Devil And they muſt come here io 


read Ballads, and Roguery, and Traſh ! I'll mar the 
Knot of em ere 1 Neep, perhaps; eſpecially Bos; there: 
he that's all manner of apes and Songs and Sonnets, 


His: e But PII follow em. 1 La Exit. | 
Bridge. Brother, indeed, yon are too violent, TOR, 
Too ſudden in your Humour: e 
There was one a civil Gentlemin, |. n 

And very worthily demean'd Bmielf. n 


3 O, chat was ſome Love of yours, Lifter." . 
Bride. A Love of mine ? Fwould it were no works, 


| Broder | You'd pay my Portion ſooner than you think 


for. : Z *. 
Dame. Indeed, he em“ to de a Gentlemen of ex- 


= ceeding fair Diſpoſition; and of very e 
it. 


Parts, What a Coll and Stir is here? | 7 
Hie. Her Love, by Heaven ! my Wife's Minion ! £ = Z 
Fair Diſpoſition, excellent good Parts ! 1 1 a | 
_ Death, theſe Phraſes areintolerable | _ „ 
Well, well, well, well, well, well! „„ 
It is too plain, too clear: W e _ hither. + ; 3 Ig 
What, are they gone . | VVV 
Ay, Sir, they went in. 18 5 „ £7 e 

. Miſtrels,. and your-Sifter—o— - by „„ 

Lit. Are any of the Gallants within?  —© 

"Caſs. No, Sir, they are all * „„ ER 5 

- Kite. Art thou ſure of it? 3 


* Caſs. I can aſſure you, Sir. Fat 8 1 
. Wer "Gentleman was that they proigea ts, 
- Thomas ? 8 


in. they call high Matter Knyugll, a. hand: 
bone young Gentleman, Br. OE 8 Kite. 


Dir, Man in his Humour. ' 49 


Kite. Ay, I thought ſo: my mind gave me as much. 
I'll die, but they have hid him i the Elouſe 
Somewhere ; P11. g0 and ſearch: go with me, Thomas. 


Be true to me, and thou ſhalt find me a maſter. * eunt 


SC E NE. II. Mon k- FIELDS. | 


Enter F. . Well-bred, and „ | 
E. Kno. Well, Frain-worm, perform this Buſineſs haps 
pily y, and thou makeſt a purchaſe of my love for ever. 


Well. I faith, now let thy Spirits uſe their beſt Fa- 


culties ; but at any hand remember the Meflage to my 
Brother : for there's no yer means to ſtart him out of. 
his Houſe. 
Brain. I warrant t you, eir, fear nothing: I have a 
nimble Soul has waked all forces of my Phant'ſy by 
this time, and put em in true Motion. What vou have 
poſſeſſeſt me withal, I PII Mehner it pi Sir. Make 
it no queſtion ; Exit. 
mpell. Forth, and 3 Brain-vorm. Faith Ned, 
| how doſt thou approve of my Abilities in this Device ? 
E. Kao. Troth, well, howſoever: but i it will come 
excellent, n 


Mell. Take, Man? why, it cannot N bat: takes 


if the Circumſtances miſcarry not : but tell me igenu- 

ouſly, doſtthouaife& mySiſter vidget, as then en ſt? 
E. Kno. Friend, am I worth belief? 

ell, Come do not proteſt. In faith, ſhe is a Maid, 


— 


of good Ornament, and much Modeſty: and, except I : 


conceiv d very worthily of her, thou ſhouldit not have her. 


„ . Kuo: Nay, that I am afraid will bea queſtion yet, 


N I hall have her or no. r 


ell. 'Slid thou ſhalt have her; by chis Light, thou 
E. Kno, Nay, do not ſwear. 


i $ all. By this. Hand, thou ſhalt have her: JI cofotch | 


her preſently. Point bat where to meet, and as I am an 
-honph Man, Ill bring her. 
Aus. Hold, hold, be temperate. 


Well. Why, by——what path [ {wear by ? toy FE 


have her, as I am 


Ke. Pray thee, be at peace, I am ſatisfied : and 


e thou, wilt omit no offered eas, to make 


» 3 = Wh 


fe 


* 


A dozen of dem, till they had called me within a Houfe, 


— 


* Euery Man in bes Hinds: 


—_— 


"Fell. Thou ſhalt fre and know, I will not. 9 
Enter Formal, and Kno'well. 
Ferm. Was your Man a Soldier, Sir ? 5 
Re. Ay, a Knave, I took him begging « 0 the way, 
| This aeg as I came over More-felds! _ 
Enter Brain- worm 5 
0 here he is! you have made fair © vs me: : 
Where, i the name of Sloth could: you be thus 
Brain. Marry, Peace be my Comfort, where I chou ght 
1 ſhould have had little comers of Four: Wet $ fervice. 
us. How ſo? 
Brain. O, Sir! your coming to the City, your enter- 
tainment of me, and your ng me to watch—indeed, 
all the Circumſtances either of your Charge, or my Em- 
Bl gt are as open to your Son, as to yourſelf! - 
Nuo. How ſhould that Po: !- unleſs that Villain, Brain- 
Have told him of the Letter, and diſcover'd 1 8 | 
Al that I ſtrictly charg d him to conceal? tis ſo ! 
| Brain. Jam partly o' that faith, tis ſs, indeed, 
Luo. But how ſhould he know thee to be my Man ? 
r Nay, Sir, I cannot tell; nnlefs it be by: the 
Vlack Art! Is not your Son a Scholar, Sir - 
Kuo. Yes, but I hope his Soul is not __ 


| | "Unto ſuch helliſh practice: if i it were 


I had juſt cauſe to weep my part in lim FR 15 
And curſe the time of his Creation. N e 


But where didſt thou find them, Fites-Seoerd pl 


Brain. You ſhould rather ask, da they * me, 
Sir; for Pill be worn I was in the Street, 
thinkin nothing, when {of 415 e Voice calls, Mr. 
Ku abells Man; another cries, Soldier: and has, half 


where I no ſooner came, but out flew all their Rapiers 
at my boſom, with ſome three or fourſcore Oaths to ac- 
company em, and all to tell me, I was a dead man, if 
14 not confeſs where you were, and how I was im- 
1 54 and abont what, Which, "when they could not 
get out of me (as I proteſt they muſt have- diſſected me, 
And made an Anatomy of me firſt, and ſo I told 'em) 
they lock d me up into a Room i” the top of a high 
_ Houſe, whence, by great Miracle, having a light Heart, 
*Fflid down by à Bottom of Packthread into thie Street, 


a fo n N Sir, Og much 15 can — 3 


— 
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length be delivered of Air: 


it pleaſe you, I ſhall be 


| Every Man in his Humour. 51 
for I heard it while I was lock'd up, there were a great 
many rich Merchants and brave Citizen's wives with 


em at a Feaſt, and your Son, Mr. Edward, withdrew * 


with one of em, and has 'pointed to meet her anon, at 
one Co's Houſe, a Water-bearer, that dwells by the 
wall. Now, there your Worſtiip ſhall be ſure to take 


him, for there he preys, and fail he will not. 


Kew; Nor will I fail, to break his match I doubt not. 
Go thou along with Juſtice Clements man, 
And ſtay there for me. At one Cob's Houſe, ſay ſt thou > 
Brain. Ay, Sir, there you ſhall have him. [Exit Kno- 
well.] Yes? Invifible? Mach Wench, or much Son! 


2 'Slight, when he has ſtaid there thee or four Hours, 


travelling with the 33 of wonders, and at 
, the Sport that I ſhould 
then take to look on him, if 1 Paar But now I mean 


to appear no more before him in this Shape. I have 
another Frick to act you” 5 Sir, I NE 1 875 8 70 ſome- 
what lon | 


For. 5 5 a whit, Sir, EP | | 
You have been lately in the Wars, sir, it Gln 


Brain. Marry have I, Sir, to my Low; ; and Expence ” 
of all, almoſt- 


Form. Troth, Sir, I would be glad to beſtow A pottle bo 
of wine o you, if it 'pleaſe —_ to _—_ Ro 1 
Brain, O, Sir 


Form. But to hear the Manner of your ee mal 


your Devices in the Wars, they ſay they be very ſtrange, 
and not like thoſe a Man reads in the Roman | ries, 


or ſees at Mile End. 

Brain. No, 1 aſſure you, Sir; why, at any time rho 
"to EO en all 1 
know); and more too, ſome what. 


Form. No better Time than now, ir ; well go to the = 


Windmill, there we ſhallhavea Cup of neat Grift,aswe:all 


it. I pray yon, Sir, let me requeſt you, to the Windmill. 


Brain. III fol you, Sir, and make Griſt p' you, if 


| 1 have good Luck, ' [Exeunt. 


Enter Matthew, Rd:Kno'well, Bobadil nll Stephen. 


f 5 Mat. Sir did your Eyes ever taſte the like Clown of A 


him, where we were to day, Mr. Well. bred's half Bro 


ther? I think the whole Earth cannot er Ne e 
Yu his: n e 


: „ . = Z. E. 
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E. Know. We are now ſpeaking of him: Captain 


5 Bobadil tells me, he is fall'n foul o you too. 


Mat. O, ay, Sir! he threatened. me, with the Baſtinado. 
Hob. Ay, er 1 think I taught you prevention this 


5 mornin 1 that Lou ſhall kil him, e 1 


1 tion : "you be ſo generouſly minded. 


vi 


Ns lig Tag hey? ö 0 br 


Mat. Indeed it is a moſt excellent trick !. 
Bob. O, you do not give ſpirit enough to your motion, 
von are too tardy, too FEE MM) it muſt be done like 


ctijes at a Ta 
Mat. Rare Cap tan! TY 5 wh * 
- Bob. Tut, oe nothing, a a'n nt 35 not 3 in e "F 
FE. Kno. Captain, did you ever prov c 9 102 | 
any of our maſters of defence here! | | 
' Mat. O, good Sir! yes, I hope he has... EE 
Bob. 1 wil tell you, Sir. They have aaled me 1 


5 1: 4 Aire four, ke, x of them together, as L have walk d 
alone in divers Skirts o'the Town, where I have driven 


them before me the whole length of a Street, in the open 
Vie of all dur gallants, pitying to hurt them, believe 


me. Vet all this Lenity will not overcome their ſpleen; 
i they will be doing with the piſmire, raiſing a Hill, a 


Man may ſpurn abroad with his Foot, at Pleaſure. B 
- myſelf I could have ſlain them all, but I delight not in 
Murder. I am: Toth to bear any other than this Baſti- 


nado for em: yet I hold it good polie 7. not to go diſarm'd 


for tho* be skilful, I may be oppreſs d wich wultitudes, 
E. Eng. Ay believe me, may you, Sir; . and; in my 


8 our hole nation ſhould ſuſtain the loſs Py it, 
ik it were . 


Bob. Alas, vdo; oy s 2 pee bree, to anation ? 
not ene ot | . 

E. Kno. ©, but 3988 Lill, Sir De. 

'* Baby” Indeed, that might be ſome. je bot . re- 
wege it 1 will tell you, Sir, by the way of private, 
and under Seal; I am 4 Gentleman, and live here ob- 
fſeure and to myſelf: but, were l known: to his Majeſty, 
and the Lords (obſerve me) 1 would undertake (upon 
_ this poor head and life) for the publick benefit of the 
State, not only to ſpare che entire lives of his ſubjects in 
Federal, but to ſave che gone half. nay, three parts of 
his yeatly charge in holding warg and againſt What e | 


any: e And how would I do it, hank. you: 125 
, WW 2 A . 8 a D 2 E. Ku 


8 „„ F ths nh 7 4 - 


We 
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45 Kno, Nay, I know not, nor can I conceive. 


Bob. Why thus, Sir. 1 would ſelect nineteen more to 
myſelf, throaghout the Land; Gentlemen they ſhould © 


be, of good ſpirit, ſtrong and able Conſtitution; I would 
chooſe them by an Inſtinct, a Character that I have: and 
I would teach theſe nineteen the ſpecial Rules, as your 


Punto, your Reverſo, your Stoccata, your Imbroccata, your 


Paſſada, your Montanto till they could all play very near 


or altogether a well as myſelf. This done, ſay. the 
Enemy were forty thouſand ſtrong, we Twenty would 


come into the Field the Tenth of March, or thereabouts ; 
and we would challenge Twenty of the Enemy; they 


could not, in their Honourrefufe us; well, we would kill 


them; challenge Twenty more, kill them, T wenty more, 


"kill them; Twenty more, kill them too; and thus would 
we kill every man hi Twenty a day, that's twenty Score 


twenty Score, that's two Hundred; two Hundred a Day, 
five Days a Thouſand; forty Thouſand ; forty. times 

Five, five Times Forty, two Hundred Days kills them 

all up by computation. ' And this I will venture my 
| | on Gentleman: like Carcaſy to perf: rm (provided their 


no Treaſon practis'd upon us) by fair and dileteet 8 


manhood, that is civilly by the Sword. 


. Why, are you ſo ſure of yourhand, Capt ain; 
at all times ? | I xon 


Bob. Tut, never miſs Thruſt, upon my: R eputation With 


E. Kno. I would not ſtand in Down-right'sState then, an "30 


you meet him, for the wealth of any one Street in I ch,. 
Fob. Why, Sir, you miſtake l if he were here now, 
by this Walkin 
let this Gentleman do his mind: but I will baſtinado 
him, by the bright Sun! wherever l meet. him 
EA Mar. Faith, and I'll havea Fling at him, at my Diſtance. 
| ” Enter Down-right, weliing bwer "the Stage. 


28 K. God's ſo! look ye where he is; yonderhe goes. | 


: Dow. What peeviſh Luck, have I, Icannot meet e 
theſe bragging Raſcals? Hob. It's not he, is it? 
N. lu Yes faith; it is he? 7 Þ . > 
Mar. Vil be hang'd, then, if that. were he. 

7B, Kis. I aſſure you that was ne. Ss. 
U tep. Upon my Reputation, it was ha "Shaw 
Do Had! thought i it had been he, he muſt not = 
| = ſo: but 1 can hardly be induc'd ta believe it was 


. e : 85 ; = . — 5 E. ns 
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I would not draw my weapon on him! 


—_—_ 


81 1 An; in his Humear. . 
F. K. That think, Sir. But ſee, he is come n 
Denn. . Phoroah's Foot! have I found you ? come, 
; draw, to your Tools: Draw, Gipſy, or I'll threſh you. 

LO gentleman of valour, FE e ee 
; hear mem. 4 EPR 
Down, Draw ur weapon, en. 8 
F Tall mad, I never thought . At 
155 ef me! Thad a warrant of the Peace ſerved on eee 
now, as I came along, by a neee this Gentle- 
: 0 ſaw it, Mr. Matthew. | 
3s [He beats him, if forms Sw, Matthew can; way. 
6 Fa Sdeath, you will not draw, then? 
. Bob. Hold, hold, under thy Favour, forbear. 
Doo. Prate again, as you like this, you 3 
| Foiſ you. You'll contrel the Point, you? Your Con- 
pegs is gone 3 * he Kad, he had ſhar'd with you, Sir. 
1 5 1 0 | anThil . [Exit Dowyri; wo 
Kt 'em twenty more, 
80. . j 1 7 
_ Bob. Well; Clean; bear witnels, 1 was lhe 
Gee by this Day. 

F. K. No, faith, it's an ill Day, Captain /.never | 
wecken it other: but ſay you were bound to the Peace, 
te Law allows Py to defend yourſelf : chat will prove 

EE” but a poor excuſe. 

* Bob, 1: cannot tell, Sir. 1 defire good ee e, 

1 fair Sort. I never ſuſtain'd the like diſgrace, by hea- 
ven: ſure Twas: . e e for I had 

. like hon 27 have heard of many that 

bas been beaten-under à planet: go, get you to a Sur- | 

Seon. Slich an theſe be your Tricks, 4055000 mpeg | 
IE e your Montanto's, III none of them. 

| Bob, I was Planet-ftruck certainly. bz 
Z. Ne. O, Manners ! that this Ap e as 


= [ve ſuch Creatures! that Nature ſhox [ 17 8 015 leiſure f 
7 1 5 to make em Come, Coz. ©* wy > ' i 1 
eee. e, 1 Fil ha have this Cloke. . 
. Km, God's will, tis "rn PO at ag} 


* 5 Step. Nay, it's mine now 3. wee have wen i 
1 a LEV as'T : FL wear it, fo I will. . 
K. 2 * . 15 N in aer : 
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bim in ſome privacy of 
_ ſearching of the 
= did than not think thou heard 
; fide, and a foft tread of Feet? 


Every. * in his Humour. 


5 55 
. Step. Ay, but he ſhall not ha't ; I'll fay, I bought it. 
| E.Kno. Take heed you buy it not too dear, Coz. LE. 


7 $ C ENE III. * Chamber i in Kitely': $ Hufe 


15 Enter Kitely and Caſu. 
Fire. Art thou ſure, Thomas, we have pry /d into all 
and every | ack throughout the Houſe ? Is w Fri no by- _ 
place, or dark corner has eſcap'd our Searches? 

Caſh. Indeed, Sir, none; there's not a Hole or nook. 
unſearch d by us, from the upper loft unto the cellar. 
Lite. They have 9757 45 'd him then away, or hid 

eir 3 we were 
dark eloſet b y my Siſter's Chamber, 
ſt 


Cafs. Upon my Truth, I did not, Sir; or if 3 you ad 


5 i - 4 be only the vermine in the wainſeot 3 the Houſe: 
"6% 


and over-run with * W 
Kite. It is, indeed, Thomas — we mould bane theſe: | 
Rats—doft thou underſtand me—we will—they ſhall not 


/' Sarbout here; Vil cleanſe my houſe'from em, if Fire 
or poiſon can effect it — I will not be tormented thus — 
They knaw my Brain, and burrow in my Heart.. 
cannot bear it. 
Cas. 1 do not enderſtand you Sirt Good now, lat ist 
diſturbs you thus? pray, be compos'd; theſe ſtarts of paſ- 
8 fon haveſome cauſe 1 N that touches you more nearly. 


Kue. Sorely, ſorely, Thon it eleaves- too cloſe to 


| me—Oh me [S:ghs] Lend me thy Arm—fo, good Caſs. 


0. Yor tremble and look pale! let me call aſſiſtanee. 


"© 2 2 


Kite. Not for ten thouſand Worlds —— Alas ! alas . 


ür nor! in Med' cine to give me ease —Reres here it lies. 


Cafp. What, Sir? 
Kite. Why, —nothing, nothing—T am not fick, yet 


1 mere than dead; I have a burning Fever in my mind, 
and long for that, which having, would: deſtroy me. 


Cab. Believe me, tis your ancy's Impofition; ſhut 
your generous mind from ſuch In tade e- hazard 


By u 
5 ah my growing Favour with you: 'F1l'ftake my 'preſent, 
my future W 05 


. e me, N bath in the een 


fare, that ſome baſewhiſpering knave, nay, 
1 N 


a ruſtling on the other | | | 


56 5 Folty' Man. in Bip Skit: 


feeds of rank and evil Nature! O, my Maſter, mould 
8 take root i ILaugbing within.” 

Kite. Hark! hark! doſt thou not hear! What think ſt 
Abo now?" are they not laughing at me?—They are, 
they are. They have deceiv'd che Wittol, and thus 
dhe y triumph in their Infamy— This Aggrayation. i is 
not to be borne. i aughing again.] hark, again !—Cafb, 
do thou unſeen fteal in upon em, and liſten to their 
_— Conferencte. 

. Caſh. I ſhall obey you, tho? againft my. will, (Exit. 

Kue. Againſt his will? ha! it may I ſo——He's 
je re and may be brib d for them. ve various 


Means to draw the unwary in; if i it TO „I'm loſt, 
; ug eceiv d, betray'd, and my Boſom, (my Tall Emu 


1 unlock ' d and open d to Mockery and Laygh- 


ter Heaven forbid 1. He cannot be that Viper; ſing 


the Hand that rais'd. and cheriſh'd him! was this Aroke 


. 5 added, 1 ſhould be curs'd—But it cannot de no, it 


$ N 


cannot be. Ener Caſh. l eee 
wc . You. are  muſing, Sir. Rees arent x 1 


4424 


Te E. 1 aſk your . Cal alk me not ICE Fl 


bars wrong'd you, a GE e tis ane 


Cas. If you ſaſpect my mY Wig 

Eile. I do not—ſay no — ap my fake let! it 
die and be forgotten Have you ſeen n We, 
aud. heard whence was that Noiſe? 


"Cafe. Your Brother, Maſter Hall. red, i is with "any 


; and. 1 found em throwing out their mirth on a very 


8 8 7 


. | e E What are FORE! Wants with me? 855 
1 ai 


I 


—4 


La * 
% r 
* 


truly ridiculous Subject; it is one Formal, as he ſtiles 


ne, and he a W (ſo he phraſes it) to Juſtice 


lei, and wou' ſpeak, with vou. * 
Kue. With me ! art thou ſure it is che J alice «Clerk? ! 
"Where 1s he ? 1 5 
Be Brain-worm (a Formal. * ALE 
a ae en „ Chis Clerk. 
Brain, An Appendix to Juſtice Clement, ad call'd 


7 None. 2 pe 3 fq; 4 
Kue. Do you not want to Wk ith me Fg 
rain, No bat my N aſter does. A wp # 
Kite. What are the Juſtice Commands? 

Brain. He doth not command; but SIT Maſter | 
Kite to be with him directly. haveing Matters of ſome 
e to communicate unto HI 5 Kite. | 


* 


* x 
q i G K 


| Every ib in bis ee ws 2M 5x3, 
| Kite. What can it be! ſay, I'll be with him inftantly, 5 
and if your Legs, Friend, go no faſter than your tongte- 
I ſhall be there before ee 5 
Brain, I will. Vale. | 8 [ Exit. 
Kite. *Tis a precious Fool, indeed Sol muſt ; o forth 
hat firſt, come hither, Themas I have admitted 
thee into the cloſe Receſſes of my Heart, and ſhew'd thee 
all my Frailties, Paſſions, every thing 
Be careful of thy Promiſe, keep good e 3 
Wilt thou be true, my Thomass 1 „ 
Cafe. As Truth's ſelf, Sir 
Bat be aſſur d you're heaping Care and Trouble 
Upon a ſandy Baſe; ill-plac'd Suſpicion 
Recoils upon yourſelf—She' s chaſte as comely ;; _— 
Beheve't ſhe is—Let her not note your Humour; 
Diſperſe the Gloom upon your Brow, and be 
As clear as her unſullied Honour. 8 | [theſes | 
_ __ Kire. I will then, Caſo thou comfort'l me- LIl drive 
Fiend-like Fancies from me, and be myſelf again. 
Think'ſt thou ſhe has perceiv'd my Folly. ? Twere 
_ Happy if he had not She has not. — 
| yp who know no Evil will ſuſpeQ none. 
| True, Sir; nor has your Mind a. Blemiſh now. a 
This Change has gladdened me—Here's my Miſtreſs. |, 
? and the reſt, ſettle your Reaſon to accolt „„ 
Kite. I ee Caßb, I will 
Enter Well-bred, Dame Eitely, and es. 
33 What are you plotting, . Bale N Es 
That thus of late you muſe alone, and bear... 
Such weighty Care upon your penſivęe Brow? ... Ji 
Kue. My Care is all for you, good e 55 
And well wiſh you'd take fome wholeſome Counſel, 
And curb your headſtrong Humours ; truſt me, Brother, ,, F 
| You were to blame to raiſe Commotions F 
And hurt the Peace and Order of my Houſe. aG. 
ill. No harm done, Brother, I warrant: you, 3 
Since there is no harm dane; Anger „ i dl 
A Man nothing, and a dannen nerer . 
His own man till he be angry To k eep lx 9% < 
His Valor in ' Obſcarity, - is to keep himſelf, apt as is 7 | 
As it were, in a Cloke-bag: What 8 e 
Muſician unleſs he play? EY 
| Rho 4brox dan all be gh? . 


T4 P } 
2 


PO 


— 


2 


1 Which wer ez and: the Time ere fanRion to, 


"oh She ftabs me home;- (Afde} Jeal 


7 $ FI 1 ae in be n 


* t harm mi t have come ofit, Brother ? 


Abs, TM 
= What;ſchoof don fides! Frithee, Br idpet, ſave 


me from the Rod and Lecture. Bxidg. and Well. retire. 
Kite, With what a decent Modeſty ſhe rates bim! 


5 My Heatts at caſe,” andthe ſball ſes it i—— 
How art thou, Wife r thou look'ft both gay and 17 85 


In troth thou doſt—I am ſent for out, my Dean, 
But-I-ſhall ſoon ret Indeed, my Life, 


Bauſineſs that forces Bede pars Iris, 


I Feou'd content me with leſs. GA and "Vantage 1 
To have thee more at home, indeed F cou'd. 


| | Dane, Your Doubts, 3 well as Lore, may breed theſe 
: F 'Lhonghrs. 2 


Eite. n . 


What doſt thou fay d er 25 330 . 
 Lihou'd. as oon ſaſpeR Ne, vo, | me ST 4 


My Confidence is rooted in thy Merit, 
do fixt and ſettled, that, wert thou knehd 
To Masks, to Sports, and Balls, where luſty anc 
ids up or Tee dance, rene . 
eats quic ter Meaſures, could wi 5 
With hea 's eaſe and Sec 8 but 155 5 "th | 
_ Thad rath thou ſhould: i — - HOW. 


Bos Dane. But. 42 Dear yeh 5 7 Babi 
A wife may moderately. — Þ Plex mes, ö; 


Without the ſmalleſt blemiſh on 1 
Kee, And ſo the Needed nes ih wen Child 


Tui deen lead e there myſelf, * 
And be the foremolt S eveller III . ba 


of Envy, flop the Tongue of 


35 Nor WII T more be pointed at, as” one „„ 


Ky Difturb'd with Jealouſy ——- EE WE 5 ba „5 
Dame. Why, were you ever ſo? Os 
Nie. MONT -L. Fer a, he 


No, do not believe . 


1 * not be, it edu d not be aifos 6 © 
What is the time now -I ſhall be tog: lats—. 
No, no, thou may'ſt beſatisfy'd * 
- *Phore's not the ſmalleſt | 


| Ann! —— "Nom 


i 


[ 17 Thy Brother will overbhear —— 50, my 8. oy 5 


ien 22 in 15 8 id 
Nor can, nor ever ſhall be—ſo be ſatisfy'd— - ; 
Is Cob within there ?—Give me a Kiſs, 
My Dear, there, there,-now we are-reconciFd— - 
Il be back immediately Good - bye, good-bye— 
Ha! ha, jealous, I ſhall burſt my Sides with laughing; 
Ha, ha, Cob, where are you, Cob? Ha, ha—. | . 
(Well-bred and Bridget come. forward. 

I'll. What have you done to make your husband part 
5 Oy from you ?. He has of late. been little given to 

aughter. 

e He laugh'd- indeed, bus. ſeemingly withoun 
Mirth; his Behaviour is new and ſtrange: he is much 
agitated, and has ſome ! in his head, that puzzles 
mine to read it. 
well Tis is Jealouſy, good 8 good Siſter, and writ ſo largely. 
that. the blind may read 1g have not you perceiv d it yet? 
Dane. If I have, tis not: always prudent that my 
Tongue ſhou'd betray my Eyes, ſo far my e tends,.. 
good Brother, and Vee more 1 boaſt But what makes 

1 on calling for Cab ſo ? I. wonder how he can em 
oy him. 

Wall. Indeed; Sitter, to ask how ke employs 5. 34 a 
| neceſſary queſtion for you, that are his Wife, and a 
thing not very eaſy for you to be ſatisfy d in—But this, . 
I'll aſſure you, Cob's wife is an excellent Band, Siſter, and. 
oftentimes: your Husband haunts: her houſe ; marry to 
what end, I cannot altogether accuſe him : imagine you 
what you think convenient. But I have known fair 
Hides have foul: Hearts, ere now, Siſter.  _ 

Dame. Never ſaid. you truer than that, Brother; 5 Pp 
much I can tell you for your Learning. O, ho I is. this 
. the Fruit of's Jealouſy ?-I. thought ſome Game was in 

the wind, he acted fo. e S eee Led 
TIl be quit with: him.—Thomas. ! 

Fuer Caſh. 

| Fetch:your Hats and go with me; Ti 1 and | 
out the — would to Fortune could take 
him there, Id return him his ow, I warrant him! T4: . 
fit him for his Jealouſy,” 5 (Ex. 2 
Hell, Ha, ha! fo, eco let em 29. 5; this ONE; 5 
Sport anon--- What, Brain-worm ? | EE 
1 5 Enter Brain- worm. I 
a * ſay EIS turn. the Comer id {cams 


* * 4 
* 


e __ — 
, 8 - 


k 
* 


be = Fer Man in his Hambur. 


| back to tell you, all goes well; Wind and Tide, my 
ö ©" [Man ? 
„ i But how gor f thou this Apparel'of the Juſtice's 
5 Prain. Marry, Sir, my proper, fine Penman wou'd 
needs beſtow the Griſt o* me at the Windmill, to > hear 
. ſome martial Diſcourſe, where I ſo marſhalled him, that 
I made him drunk with Admiration : And becauſe too 
| "0 © Rick Heat was the Cauſe of his Diſtemper, I ſtript him 
' * © ſtark naked, as he lay along aſleep, and borrow'd his 
Suit to deliver this gounterfeit Meſſage in leaving aruftty 
Armour, and an old brown Bill, to watch him till my 
9 - Return; Which ſhall be when 1 have, pawn'd his Ap- 
7 * Mgr" and fpenit the better Part of the Money, perhaps. 
: I. Mall. Well thou art a ſucceſsful merry Knave, . ; 
erm; > his Abſence will be ſubject for more Mirth. 
Pra thee retürn to thy young Maſter, and wilt him 10 
meet me and my Siſter Arche, at the Toaper inſtantly; 
for here, tell him, the Honfe is ſo ſtor'd with 98 
there is no Room for Love to ſtanſt upright We 
muſt get out Fortunes committed to ſome Age Priſon, 
= z and. than the Tower, I know no better Air, nor 
Where the er of the Houſe map de o us more preſent | 
il 2 e f A | i 8 TExir Brain. 
i Tridg. "Wha, \ 18 this the Engine that's von told me of ? 
What arther Meaning have you in the Plor 5 
"Will. That you, may” Know fair Sige ein. law, how | 
happy à thing it is to be fair and beautiful. EO 
5 . That touches not me Brother. A 16 
n ell. That's true; that's even the kault of 's — 
dee Beauty ſtands a Woman in no ſtead, unlefs i It Pro- 
---- cure her ee e there's A dear, and well re- 
by gel Friend of mine; Siſter; ſtandg very frongly. and 
5 7 To - worthily affe&cdtowards you, and hath vow 'dtoinflame 
| whole Bone-fires of Zeal at his Heart, in Honour of 
your 7 1 have already engag 20 my Promiſe 
to bring yo ere au ſhall hear him confirm muckk 
mage. 77 Nis well is the Man, Siſter.” "There's no 
1 Exception ala the party; you are ripe for a Husband, 
8 15 and 2 Minutes Loſs to uch an Ocrafion is a great 
he Mea in a wiſe' Beauty. — What fay you, Sifter 5 On 
„ 95 my So 4, he loves you, will you give him the Meeting * 
Diaz. Faith, Thad very little Confidence in my 98 
N 21 if 1 bg ra meet a Man: "tot th 
EN! 5 "= otion 


bh 
fi, 
« 7 
5. 
x 
<2"; 


. 


— 8 


Euxry Man in his Humour, . 4s 6r 


Mation of yours ſavours of an old Enight Adventurer' 5 
Servant, a little too much, methinks. 
Neil. What's that, Siſter? 


a Marry, of the Go- between. 
Mel 


7 my Friend. — 


No matter if it did; I wou'd be ſuch a one wp. 


But ſee, wh} is return'd to hinder us. 
Enter Kitely. 


Kite. What Von is this? Call'd out on a falſe Met. 


pt 


e This was ſome plot; 3 was not ſent for. Bridget, 
ere's your Siſter ? | 


Briag. 1 think ſhe be gone forth, Sir. 
Kite. How ! is my Wife gone forth ? Whither, for 


ry Heaven $ fake ? 


' "Bride. She's gone abroad with Tomas. | 
. Kite. "Aboad with Thomas ! Oh, that Villain cheats has 
He hath diſcover'd-all unto my Wife; 5 
Beaſt that Twas to truſt him. Whither, 1 pray 
Von, went ſne? | 
Brigg. 1 know not, 8 
Weil. I'll tell you, Brother, iiber ages he $ gone. 
Kite. Whither, good Brother? 


Well. ToCob's Houſe, Ibelieve; but keep my Counſel. 


Ai. I will,! will — To 0 Cob's Houſe! Does ſhe qt 


there? 


- She's gone on purpoſe now to cuckold me 
With that leud Raſcal, who, to win her Favour, 
_ Hath told her all—Why wou'd you let her go? 


Hell. Becauſe ſhe's not my Wife; if ſhe were, 7d keep 


| her to her Tether. 


Kite. So, ſo; now tis to W ſhall voted 


With my Misfortunes ; ; now they pour in l orrents: 
I'm bruted by my Wife, betray'd by my Servant, _ 
 Mack'dat by my Relations, pointed atby my op a 


v e by myſelf. — There is nothing left now 


Fut to revenge myſelf firſt, next hang myſelf ; 


And then—alb my Cares will be over. _ [Ber. a 
0 Brie 15 2525 ſtorms moſt loudly: Þ ſure you have gone too” 
in . 
Nei. "Twillall nid right, depend upon t. But etz 
loſe no time; the Coaſt is clear'; away, 1 the Affair i 
is worth it and cries Haſte. | 
Brig. 1 truſt me to your”! Guidance, Brother and 
< Tercuns for a _—_ [E cunt” 


* = NE 


ECT . SUN G16: 
8 TOCKSMAKKET.: 
7 Emer Matthew, and Bobadil. 
Mor. " WONDER, Captain, what they wilt a of. 
; my going away tha?” 
Bob. Why, What mould they ſay? de difcreer 
Gentle man? quick, wary, e, of Nee, fair 
— Lincaments : : and that's all. 
Mat. Why fo! but what can they fay bf, your beating?” 7 
3 A ru e Part, a Touch with ſoft Wood; a Kind 
groſs Battery us d, lain on ſtrongly, borne moſt pati- 
mm" and that's all. But wherefore do I wake this 
Remembrance ? I was faſcinated, by T upiter # faſcinated; $ 
bat I will be unwitch d, and reveng'd. by. a. 
Har. Do you hear? is't not belt to get a Warrant and.” 
| have im d and brought before 1 C lemant 


Fiel. It were not amiſs, aol we had 4. 8 3 
1 T- Why here comes his Man, lers | 4 J Him. 
TR 72 eee 
5 Emer Brain-worm as Formal, wy N 


os Brat. Wich all my Heart, Ser... 
Mar. Sir, there is one Down-rig t a be TRY 
entleman and myſelf, and. we kde to make our 
4 E ves au ends by Law ; now, if you.would do us the Fa- 
vour to procure à warrant to bring bim before your Maſ- 
ber, you ſhall be well conſidered of, I-afſure you, Sir, 
Brain. Sir, you know my Service is my Living, Re 
Fa as theſe, gotten _ my-Maſter, is his onl 7 © 
ferment, and therefore yon 1 ee * en, 
_ Benefit of my. Place. e es e Paget; © 
Mat. How is that, ir? n yy 
Hun. Faith, Sir, the thing Tac EY 1255 IS 
Gentleman may be of great: ard yet, be What he: 
wil, if you wilt Jay me down a Brace of Wire n 
W 5 * ſhall. have it. otherwiſe nat. 
Wl 3. Not a Gel. by 8 Lig : 
Mat. Nor I, as 1 am a Gentleman bet Ph 1 
- lax of my awe dhillings in the Morning for. Te. 3 
Nadim: 1's nd him foms Par. 5 „ 8 


* 


3 


— 


yk Man in his e 63 

Bob. Pawn? we have none to the value of his Demand · 
Mat. O, yes, I can pawn my Ring here. 
Bob. And harkee, he hall have my truſty Toledo too. 
I believe I ſhall have n ſervi e for it to-day, 
Mat. Do you hear, ir? we have no ſtore of money 
at this time, but you ſhall have good Pawns; look you, 
Sir, I will pledge this Ring, and that Gentleman his 
Taledo, becauſe we would have it diſpatch'd. 

Brain, I am co tent, Sir; Iwill get you the Warrant 
| preſently. What's his Naue, ſay you ? Down-right ? 
Mat. Ay, ay, George Do wnright. 

Brain; Well, Gentlemen, I'll procure you the Warrant 
preſently ; but who will you have to ſerve it? 

Mat. That's true, Captain, that mult be confider'd.. 

Bob. Body o me, I kuow not! tis Service of Danger! 

Brain. Why, you were beſt get one of the Varlets o'the 
City, a Serjeant, III appoint you one, if you- pleaſe, 
Mat. Will you, Sir ? why, we can. wiſh no better. 
Feb. We'll leave: it to you, Sir. [ Exeunt Bob. and Mat. 
Brain. This is rare! now will I go pawn this Cloke 
| of the Juſtice's Man's, at the Brekers for a Varlet': 
Suit, and be e k ; — fo gut e on all 
Sides. „ air. 


8 Cc E N E . nn. Strat fe can Hin 
| Enter Kno'welk _ : 
. 0. here it is; I have found it. meas Se who! 
is within here? l ib appears at the Mind. 
T1. lam within Sir, what is your pleaſure ? . 
| Kno. To. know who is within beſides yourſelf, 
-Tib. Why, Sir, you are no Conſtable, 1 5 
Kno. O, fear you the Conſtable r then I doubt not 


E you have ſome: Gueſt. within, deſerve that fear I 1 


fetch him ſlraight. 77h. for Heaven's ſake Sir 
Le. Goto, come tell me, is not young Kue dell heres: 
2 A aul? know none ſuch, Sir, o my 
Honeſty. 
es. Hour Honeſty, Dame! it fie too lightly fu | 
vod: there. is no way; but fetch the conſtable. : 
5 7b. The Conſtable! the Man is mad, L- think. 
=; 1 „ Nui Caſh and Dame Kitely. 
: "Eads Hoa]! who keeps Houſe here? . 
. ©, this is the female Copeſmate r. 9 
P "+ POE INOS» Ate}: Damm. 


19 | - Gao iter in 17 km. 5 
"Dame. Knock, Thomas, hard. Nin 
(e Hoa! good Wife. „ 
7. Why what's the Matter with you. - 

Dame. Why, Woman, grieves it you to ope | the Door thy 

belibe, you get ſomething to keep it ſnut. 0 
776. What mean theſe Queſtions, pray you? 

Dane. So Ran you make i it! Is not my husband here! 

. 5 Fus. Her flusb and! e 

E of Dame. My tried and faithful Huibiand; Maſter Kitely. 

5 'Tib. I hope he needs not to be tried here. 9 50 : 

Dame. Come hither, 4.1 ſee my Turtle coming | 
1 to his haunts; let us retire. [L Teey retire, 
Nuo. This muſt be ſome device to ben me withal, 
Soft —who is this ?'=Oh 1 tis my Son e 1 
1 Il watch him, and ſurprize him. ' 
5 N00 Enter Kitely muſiad in a bie. METS 
e „Liu "Tis truth, I fee, there ſhe ſculk s 
But 1 will fetch her from her hold I will- 
L tremble ſo, I ſcarce have N to do the Jutice * 
Her Infamy demands. 
= £1 Kitely goes forward, Dome Kitely and” Kno well by. 
hold of bim, FEES 
Hs. Havel iripp's you, Youth? you ons TIER me now. 
Dame. O, Sir ! have I foreſtall d your honeſt Wag . 
35 ” f 022 your cloſe pk you ſtand amaz'd © 
No, do you? Ah, hide, hide your Face bir fans ! ' 
faith, I am | ew [ have found you yet at laſt. | 


Wbat is your Jewel, tro? in, come let's ſec her; ſerch. 
Forth the wanton Datel. lf ſhe be faires- vo Es 
_ Inany honeſt Judgement, than myſelfy 1 
Lil be content with it: but the is 1 „ INES 
She feeds you Fat, ſhe fooths your Appetite, 85 8 
And you are well. Vour wife, an hone? woman, 


| . 155 Is Meat twice ſod to you, Sir. O you. Treacher!* - 
. What mean you, woman ?let go your hold. 
EEG ce. Tee the Counterfeit- 


| Iam his F 855 and . him. 
=; | as my own. Tt 5 
. Kite, [ diſcovering” himjelf} 1 am Hot Cuc 
2 clait my Vengeance. 5 
Dame. What, do you wrong we, ad infolt' me e100? | 
Thou faithleſs Man! | 
| Kite Out on thy more than Strum 25 1 mpudence 
. Steal 'ſt thou thus to thy Haunts? and have 1 taken 
35 e and thess” and (Ine e428 8 "This: 


" Hes Mar i in Ft: 1 | By | 
Tri böäry headed Letcher, this old Goat, = 
Cloaſe at your villany, and wouldſt thou ' ſcuſe it, 
With this ſtale Harlot's Jeſt, accuſeing me? 
O, old Incontinent, doſt thou not ſhame 
To have a Mind ſo hot? and to entice, 
And feed the Enticement of a luſtful Woman? 
Dame. Out, I defy the, thou diſſembling Wretch! 
Kare, Defy me, Strumpet ? ask thy Pandar Here, 
/- Cie he deny it or that wicked Elder ? 
© Kno, Why, hear you, Sir 1 
Cab. Maſter, tis in vain to reaſon whiteaheſe palſionns 
blind you—l'm griev d to ſee you thus. 
Kite. Tut, tut, never ſpeak, I ſee thro' eve'ry 
Vell) you caſt upon your fescherz but I have 
Done with you, and root you from my Heart for ever. 
For you, Sir, thus I demand my Honour's due; 
| Refoly'd to cool your luſt, or end my ſhame. [ Dravs. 
Kue. What Lunacy is this ? put up your word, and 
vndeckive yourfelf—no arm that e'er pois'd weapon can 
. _ affright 7 But J pity folly, nor cope with madneſs, 
4 Kite. I will have Proofs—T will ſo you good wife- 
ba Coby wife ; and you that make your husband 
Touch: 4 monſter,” ant you, young Pandar, and old cuck- : 
old maker, III ha* you every one before the Juſtice— 
nay, you ſhall anſwer it; I charge you go. Come 
| forth, thou Bawd. [Goes into the houſe and brings out Tib. 
: ub. Marry, with all my Heart, Sir; I go Fe. | 
Tho I do taſte this as a Trick put on me, 
To puniſh my impertinent Search; and juſtiy; 3 
3 Son for che device. „Ä 
, Kite. Come, will you go? „ 


— 


, Ja». Go, to thy ſhame n it 
- Kite. Tho* Shame and Sorrow both my Heart betide; 
Content muſt, and will be dons Ad { Excunt. 
1 8 c E N E III. STock' 's-Manker. 
„ a © 36 * + 


© Enter Brainworm. - | 
. Brain.” wen, of all my Diſguiſes yet, now wha Won 
ne myſelf bein in this Serjeant s Gown. A man of 
* reſent. N never counterfeits, till he lays 
hold upon a Debtor, and ſays, he reſts him; for then 
he TI, _ to . Manger Wea ors A kind of 1 ttle 


Kt _ I 
. , ; ? 4 N £ g5 
0 OY, 2 
. 3 8 e f : ; p : 


4 
3 
* 


Kings we are, , the diminutive of Aa * made 
Iike a young Artich that always carries Pepper and 
Salt in el Well, 1 know not what Danger 1 * 
by this are pine] ; Lp ay Heaven I come well. off. 
obadil and Mr. Matthew. 
Mat. Pg I } think, vonder is the Varlet, by hie 
Gown. Save you, Friend; are you not here by ap- 
- .  Pointment of Juſtice Cement 's Man? 
Brain. Yes, an't pleaſe you, Sir: he told me two. Gen- 
tlemen had will'd' him to procure a Warrant from his 
; _ | Maſter (which 1 have about me) to be ſeryed on one 
. 1 „ f. 
„ 2 N honeſtly done of you both ; and ſee where 
[90 arty comes, you muſt arreſt : ſerve. it upon * 
9 he be aware A PITT 
Stephen in eee c. 252 
hw” 3 1 Gets Mafter Matthew. . 
' Brain. Maſter Down-right, I arreſt you? the Queen” s 
1 and * carry you befors A Fan PF virtue of 
2 Me, Friend. I am us 24 2 g 11am 
1 | Maſter t ou do not w to arr Wes ell you 
truly; I am MLS -bady's Bonds or Books, I would. you 
1 2 it. A 1 e for me 1x 
1 you are ived Gen en? 
3 A Cech bay fc and that deevived. us : 
3 * 2. ere 2 comes indeed! „ ee 8 
= Ea Doun- right. 
Th "Downs. | by: bow: new, cher wy FN 
Fileber of late ? Come, deliver my 
. Step. Your Cloke, Sir 7 1 bougt 


en Market. 1 
Erain. Matter / "4 right '1 88 Want x | mat 
terre upon you, procured by theſe two Gentlemen. 
| "Down. Tb ee : theſe Raſcals? * 
W 5 Pram. Kecpthe: Pence eee er ade 
Jn + Dow, 1 obey thee. _ What muſt L do offer? | 
Wo! Frais. G0 before Maſter Juſtice Chment, to anſwer what - 
4 can object againſt you, Sir. I will uſe you. kindly, Sir. 8 | 
ene e Is. ch a the ee 5 ; 


5 Ry Man 3 in his 8 5 67 
8 Gull, yowll gi' me my Cloke ? | 
Step. Sir, I bor ht it, an PH keep it. 
Dou. You will? 
Step. Ay, that Iwill. | 15 . 
"Diwn. Officer there's Fee, 3 PEE 
Brain. Maſter Stepben, thy Fee arreſt you. | 
Step. Arreſt me, I ſcorn i it, There, take your Cloke, 
In none on t? | 
Down. Nay, that ſhall not ſerye your turn, now, Sir. 
Officer, I'llgo with thee to the Juſtice's: bring him along. 
Sie. Why,1s not here your cloke, what would you have? | 
Dun. I'Il ha' you anſwer it, Sir. 


- _ Sir, I'll take your word, and this Gentleman's 
: for his Appearance. 


9 I'll ha no words taken. Bring him along. | 
Praiz.. So, ſo, I have made a fair maſh on t. 

Step. Muſt 1 go? 

Frais. I know no Remedy, Maſter Stephen. 

Downs. Come along before me here. I do not love 
your big 7%. g look behind. 


by, Bars L ho ow cannot han, me for it. 
: dan , fellow 1 a [ſure } 


Brat. I 40 not, Sir. Iti 3s but a whipping maiter, 
Sup. Why then let * do his mth Lam reſolute. Ex. 


8 5 E N E IV. | A Hall i in wc 


uſe. 


Tote 1 Kas — Ritely, Dane Kitely, Tib. 
| = Cach, wy on Servants. 


"hw. Ney but ada ive me leave : My chair, 
Sirrah. You, Maſter nene e 
meet your Son. 5 ; 

Kio. Ay, Sir. 


Clin. But who directed you - thither ? | : 
e. That did mine you hn, Sir. | 
"0 6 . Fo 2 10 | 
Clerk: = 3 8 _ 
Clem. My Ekrk 2: About what time was this ? 
Bo. 8 between One and Two, as I take it. 
een. And what Time came wy Mas cid he ale | 
| | Meſſage to you Maſter , | | 

— After 1 8 Me „„ Clem. 


68 . uo I. in Bs 9 


1 nie ! Stand by, 


— 


Clem. Very good: but, Mrs. Kiteh, how chance it 


that you were at Cob's? ha? 
Dame. An' pleaſe you Sir, I'll tell you : my Brother 
Will-bred told me, that Cob's houſe was a ſuſpected Bo 


Clem. So it appears, methinks : but on 
Dame. And that my huſband uſed thither daily. 
Cn. No matter, fo he us'd himſelf well, Miſtreſs. 
Dame True, Sir, but you know what grows by ſuck 


Haunts, oftentimes. _ © 


Clem. I ſee rank Fruits of a. Jealops Brain, Miftreſ: 


N 7 Kitth, but dia you find your huſband here in that * 


you ſuſpected? 
Li. 1 found her there, "NY 7 
Clem. Did you fo? that alters the he! Who gave 


"3 you Knowledge of your wife's being there? 


Atte. Marry, that did my Brother ell-bred. 
Clem. How, ( ell-bred firſt. tell her, then tell 775 Ther ? ? 


i where i is Well-bred s 


. 'Kite. Gone with my Siſter, Kir, 1 know ior whither. 
Clem. Why, this is a mere Trick, à Device; you are 
Wh in 14 5 di grofly, all 1 9 Ft bowed: wert 
ou Hig end for this ? . 
es, and't pleaſe you.” NM 


m3 Te T ſme!l Miſchief 1 bib 51 Ebnet. 
| . Mafter Kiteh. However, if you will ſtep into the next 


Room with your Wife, and think coolly of matters you'll 


find ſome Trick has been play'd you fear there have 
been Jealoufies on both parts, and che Wags have been 


marry: with Sener 15 
Nie. I be 1 to feel i TU take your Counſel—Wil 


ven g 70 in, 


. * Till At Juice; Mr. Eurh. fas. Kite; 4 D. 
Clem. You will be a Woman, Mrs. week 1 0 1 9 
How how, what's the matter ? 15 

Eurer er want. 
"$#6. Sir, ery a Gentleman rwe Coart wou, 


a defires to ſpeak with your Worſhip. ' | 


Clem. A Gentleman what's be? e 
Serv. A Soldier, Sir, he ſays e 
Clem. A Soldier My 980780 ks A Soldier 1 
will nd your matters anon--Let 
the Soldier enter, now, Sir, what ha you to lay 1 to me 4 
5 Enter Bobadil and Matthe 7. 
© Fob, By your Oe? Fare, Shs W e. 


; | Every Man in his Humour. 69 | 


Cm. Nay, keep out, Sir, I knoly not your pretence, 
you ſend me word, Sir, you are a Soldier; why, Sir, you 
ſhall be anſwer'd, here, here be them have been among 


Soldiers. Sir, your pleaſure. 


Bob. Faith, Sir, ſo it is, this Gentleman and myſelf, 
have been moſt uncivilly wrong'd and beaten by one 


Doaun- right, a coarſe Fellow about the Town here, and 


for my own part, I proteſt, being a Man in no ſort 
given to this filthy Humour of quarrelling, he hath 


aſſaul ed in the way of my Peace; deſpoil'd me of mine 


Honour; diſarm'd me of my weapons; and rndely laid 


me along i in the open Streets when I "gk ſo much as 


nce offer'd to reſiſt him. 
- Clem. O God's precious! is this the Soldier lie there, 


| my ſword, . 'twill make him ſwoon, I fear; he i 15 not fit 
to look en't, that will put up a Blow. 


Mat. An' t pleaſe your worſnip he was bound to the Peace. 
Clem. Why, an' he were, Sir, his - Hands were not 


| bound, were they? 


aer There's one of he 1 9 of the City, go has 


N two Gentlemen here, one * your Worſhip's 
m. My Warrant ?. I Warrant. 


Ser, Yes, Sir, the Officer ſays, procur'd by theſe two. 


Clem, Bid him come in. Set by this Picture, what Mr. 


2 Down-awright. are you broughtatM. Freſb-abaier'sSuit here? 
" Ind Enter Down- right, Stephen, and Brain-worm. 


Donn. I faith, Sir. And here's another brought at 


© Clem, What are you, Sir? (my Suit. 
N Gentleman, Sir? O, Be „ 
Cn. Uncle? who, Maſter Kno well? 8 


Kno. Ay, Sir, this is a wiſe Kinſman of mine. 
Step. God's my Witneſs, Uncle, I am, wrong'd here 


monſtr ully, he charges me with ſtealing of bis Cloke, 
and would 1 might never 1 if I did not find itin the 


Bikes by chance. [ere-while. 
Don. O, did you find i it, now. ? you ſaid you bought it 
Step. And you {aid I ſtole it; nay, now my Uncle is 


8 here, I'll do well . h with you. 


"Cem. Well, let t e. while; yon that have 
cauſe to complain t he: ſtand forth: Had you my War- 


= rant for this Gentleman's Apprebenſion ? 


EFob. Ay, an't pleaſe your Worſhip. 7” [you i it? 
0 d Was a: not ſpeak in Paſſion ſo: Where had 


* 


$A \ Fob. i 
ö * Th ; 8 o ; f — 


70 N Han i in his Humour. 
Bob. of your Clerk, Si. 
Cn. That's well, an' my Clerk can + warrants | 

18 my Hand not at emt Where 1 is the warrant ? Offi: 

cer, have you it ? 

Brain. Jo, Sir, Vour Worlip' 5 Man, Mater Formal, 
bid me do it for theſe Gentlemen, od he would be my 
| Diſcharge. i 

" Clem, Why, Maſter Doun-right, are you ſuch a novice 
do be ſerv'd, and never ſee the warrant ? . 

Doron. Sir, he did not ferve it on me. | 

"Clem. No, how then? - 5 

* Down. Marry, Sir, . and Rid he nut 
ee it, and he would uſe me kindly, and fo— - 

Cm. O, God's pity, was it fo, Sir? he muft ſerve it? 
"give me 2 warrant, I muſt ſerve one too—you Knave, 
. you Slave, you Rogue, do you ſay you muſt, Sirrah 7 


* i Ee with him to the Jail, TU teach you a Trick for 


1 
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t Sir. 
' Brain Good Sir, I beſeech you be good to me. 
Cu. Tell him, he ſhall to che Jail, away with him, I fay. 
| Brain. Nay, vir. if you will commit me, it ſhall be for 
© "committing more than this: I will not loſe by my Travel 
1 Grain of my Fame certain. e f Ow | 
"Clem. How is this? © 
__ yy Man, 1 75 
Uncle, „b 1 berw with r 
e and [ all this Day. 8 
Cum. I told you all there was ſome Device. 7 
Brain. Nay, excellent Juftice, fince I have laid myſelf 
- thus open to you, now, ſtand ſtrong. for me; both wich 
vour Sword and | your Balance. i 
Clem. Body o me, a merry Kndve'! Give: me a Bow! 
of Sack: if 8 belongs to vou, Maſter Know'ell, 1 be- 
ſpeak your Patience. 
ALLY W That is it I have moſt er bir if youll 
. pardon me only, I'll glory in all the reſt of my Exploits, 
. Sir, you know I love not to have my Favours © 


come hard from nie. You have your Pardon: though I 
__ ſalpe@) you ſhrewdly for being of Counſel with my Son 
| me 


„ Yes, faith, I have, Sir ; though you retain' he 
-.  Joubly this Morning for yourſelf ; firſt, as 'Brain-wworm, 
5 - after as! Fire” ee Fi was 92250 reform'd of pang tw 
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"Bos Bi io bs Eben. Cs = 


„Twas I ſent you to Cob's upon the Errand without End, 


Kno, Is it poſſible ! or that thou ſhould diſguiſe thy- 


| felf ſo as I ſhould: not know thee ? 


Brain. O, Sir! this has been the Day of my Meta- 
morphoſis ; it is not that Shape alone that I have run 
through r 1 brought Maſter Kitel) a Meſſage too, 
in the Form of Maſter juſtice's Man here, to draw him 


out o the way, as well as your Worſhip ; while Maſter 


Mell. Bren might make a Conveyance of Miſtrefs Bridget | 
to my young. Maſter. 
Ku. My Son is not married I hope. ; 
Frain. Faith, Sir they are both, as fare. a8 Lowe; # 


Prieſt, and three thouſand Pounds which 3 1s her Portions 


can make em: and by this Time are ready to beſpeak 


their wedding Supper | at the V nd-mill, except . 
_ Friend here prevent em, and invite em home. 


Clem. Marry that will I, I thank thee for putting mein 


mind on't. Sirrah, go you and fetch them hither upon 

my Warrant. Neither s Friends have cauſe to be ſorry, 
if L know the young Couple aright. But I pray thee, 

6 what haſt thou done with my Man Formal? 


Brain, Faith, Sir, after ſome Ceremony paſt, as make. 


\ 8 him drunk, firſt with Story, and then with Wine (but 


Kindneſs) and ftripping him to his Shirt; Tleft him 
in that 1 5 Vein, departed, ſold your 4 s warrant 
0 theſe two, pawned his Livery for that Varlet's Gown 


_ toſerve it in; and thus have brought myſelf, by my 7 


Activity, to your Worſhip's Conſideration. _. 
"Clem. And 1 will confider thee in a Cup of 8 


Here s to thee, which having drank off, this is my Sen- 
| tence. Pledge me. Thou haſt done, or aſſiſted to 
nothing, in my Judgment, but deſerves to be pardon'd 
for the Wit o'the Offence. Go into the next Room; 


let Maſter Kirely 1 into this Whimſical Bufineſs, and if he 


does-not forgive thee, he has leſs Mirth in bim, than if 
an benen Man onught to have. How now, who are theſe? 2 


Eater Ed. Kno well, Well-bred, aud Bridget. 


5 @, the young Company. Welcome, u elcome. Gire 
vou Joy. Ay, Mrs, * Rodger: bluſh not ; you. are not 
ſo freſh a'Bride, but the News of it is come. hither be- 1 
5 fore: you. Maſter Bride room, I have made your Peace, 
: 50 e'me your Hand : fo will | for all the A ot 8 


* * * 
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| © All. We are the more bound to your hamanity, Sir. 
| Clem. Only theſe two have ſo. Little of man in za, 4 
| Br are no part of my care. Yo OX 
1 . And what ſhall Ido? en HP 
=. Ch O! I had loft A 5 ” he had! not bleed, 
5 Why, Sir, you ſhall give Mr. Daten *ight his Cloke : 
= 'and I will intreat him to take it. A Prencher and 2 
5: Napkin you ſhall have in the Buttery, and keep Cob and 
13 his Wife company here; Whoin [ will intreat firſt to be 
=. reconciled; and you to endeavour withz Tout, wit to keep 
=. E TI. do my beſt. W 1 
5 2 | Clem. Call Maſter Kitely Und his "wife, there. b Nn - 
5 Euer Mr. Kitely and Dame Eitely. 4 


ABS Did I not tell you there was a Plot againſt 705 7 Did? 


$3 not ſmell it out, as a wiſe Magiſtrate ought ? Have not 

Ez ©: "you traced, have not you found it, Eh, Maſter Kiteh? 
. . confeſs my Foll and own I have 
1 deſery d What 1 haye ſuffer d for! it. The Trial has been | 
Ru. "ſevere,, but it is paſt. All I have to ask no v, is, that 


| "as my folly is cur'd, and my periecurors, fo given, 207 2 
Shame may be forgotten. pf . | 
un, That will depend upon y 1 7 998 Mater Kuh 53 
3 do not you yourſelf create the Food for Miſchief, and 
tte Miſchievous will not prey upon Fe come, 
J let a general Reconcilation 92820 and let all diſ- 
contents be laid alide,— You Mr Downright pute off your ; 
5 Anger. Vou, Maſter Kno'well, your Cates, —And do 
Po ou, Maſter Kitely and your wife, put off your Jealoufies 
+» it, Sit,- thus they, go from, BG kiſs me, my Ws 
Tt Sers what a drove of horns fly in the air,, 
1 Winz 'd with my cleanſed, Ph my. credelons breath 3 | 
„ atch em, ſuſpicious eyes, watch where they fall. 
. Sec, ſee, on heads, that think they ye none at all. 64 
i SOR HACK plenteous World of this will come, 
When Air rains Horns, all may be ſure of ſome. 0 
Clem,” Tis, well, tis well, This night. ll dedicate to 
" NS; * Friendſtiip, Love and Laughter... N aſter Brideg room, 
WEE Ss take your Bride, and lead; every one a 8875 Here 
5 Ea © e e ee to whom al my addrefles 
ok Courtſhip ſhall have their Refe : Whoſe Ad- 
Bb: 35 ventures this Da 1 Nane and-ch 1251 ſhall hear 
1 8 ds be made a Faß , 1 do | 
* and ae 5 
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